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ALL    WELL. 

Words  by  Horatitjs  Bonar,  D.D. 

In  a  smooth  and  flowing  style.     Met.  60  -   J 


Music  from  Haydn. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 
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its     tide     be  -  tween. 


#—  !. 9- @ ^_I A 1 


-veue ;         No     deep,        sad-  flow  -  ingj       ri  -    ver 


Shall       roll 


its    tide     be   -  tween. 
-G 


:l^=t^=t^: 


3 


— I 1 1- 


:1— 


i 


m^^mm^^^k^^m^3^mmm 


No  bleak  cliffs  upward  tovrering, 
Shall  bound  our  eager  sight ; 

No  tempest  darkly  lowering, 
Shall  wrap  us  in  its  night. 

Love,  and  unsevered  union 
Of  soul  with  those  we  love, 

Nearness  and  glad  communion 
Shall  be  our  joy  above. 


No  dread  of  wasting  sickness. 
No  thought  of  ache  or  pain, 

No  fretting  hours  of  weakness, 
Shall  mar  our  peace  again. 

No  death  our  homes  o'ershading, 
Shall  e'er  our  harps  unstring, 

For  all  is  life  unfading 
In  presence  of  our  Kin 


FORWARD. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 


Old  Melody. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 
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So/lit/  and  with  feeling.     Met.  50  -_-  J 
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Shall  I  hear  the  free  bird  singing, 

Tn  the  summer's  stainless  sky. 
Far  aloft  its  glad  flight  winging. 

And  not  seek  to  soar  as  high  ? 
Shall  these  lips  of  mine  be  idle  ; 

Shall  1  open  them  in  vain  ? 
Shall  I  not,  with  God's  own  bridle, 

Their  frivolities  restrain  ? 
4. 
Shall  these  eyes  of  mine  still  wander  ? 

Or,  no  longer  turn'd  afar, 
Fix  a  firmer  gaze  and  fonder 

On  the  bright  and  morning  Star  ? 
Shall  these  feet  of  mine,  delaying 

Still  in  ways  of  sin  be  found. 
Braving  snares  and  madly  straying 

On  the  world's  bewitching  ground  ? 


No,  I  was  not  born  to  trifle 

Life  away  in  dreams  or  sin ! 
No,   I  must  not,  dare  not  stifle 

Longings  such  as  these  within ! 
Swiftly  moving,  upward,  onward. 

Let  my  soul  in  faith  be  borne  ; 
Calmly  gazing,  skyward,  sunward. 

Let  my  eye  unshrinking  turn ! 
6. 
Where  the  Cross.  God's  love  revealing 

Sets  the  fetter'd  spirit  free, 
Where  it  sheds  its  wondrous  healing. 

There  my  soul,  thy  rest  shall  be. 
Then  no  longer  idly  dreaming 

Shall  I  fling  my  years  away  ; 
But,  each  precious  hour  redeeming, 

Wait  for  the  eternal  day. 
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A    BETHLEHEM     HYMN. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.         Music  arranged  from  Mozart. 

Treble.         With  dignity  and  emphasis.     Andante,  Met.  96  -   J 
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A  BETHLEHEM  HYMN. 
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He  the  Mighty  King  has  come! 
Making  this  poor  earth  his  home  ; 
Come  to  bear  our  sin's  sad  load  ; 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  God. 
He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliv'rance  to  our  race ; 
Left  for  us  his  glad  abode  ; 
Sou  of  Mary,  Son  of  God! 


Unto  us  a  child  is  born ! 

Ne'er  has  earth  beheld  a  morn 

Among  all  the  morns  of  time. 

Half  so  glorious  in  its  prime. 

Unto  us  a  Son  is  given ! 

He  has  come  from  God's  own  heaven  ; 

Bringing  with  him  from  above. 

Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 


THE     FRIEND. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D,  Music  from  Haydn. 


Teeble. 


AlTO. 


Texoe. 


Bass. 
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Andante.     Met.  90  -  J 
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It  rose  out  of  my  own  blue  sea. 

Then  pass'J  above  those  mountains  green, 
Moving  along  all  placidly 

As  if  it  lov'd  to  watch  the  scene. 

Far   up  the  heav'ns  it  floated  slow. 
Gleaming  across  yon  solemn  tow'r. 

As  if  it  lov'd  the  scene  below  ; — 
A  willing  lingerer  hour  by  hour. 

It  seem'd  to  take  its  place  each  night, 

A  sentinel  to  guard  my  rest, 
An  eye  of  love  and  gentle  light, 

Pouring  sweet  thoughts  into  my  breast. 

In  through  my  lattice  as  I  lay 

Half  sooth'd  to  sleep,  it  nightly  shone. 

And  as  I  gaz'd  upon  its  ray 
I  felt  that  I  was  not  alone. 


What  tears  that  gentle  star  has  dried, 
'W'hat  joy  that   sparkling  orb  has  giv'n  ; 

Thoughts  for  this  earth  too  high,  too  wide. 
Dreams  of  its  own  all-radiant  heav'n. 

It  spoke  of  day  beyond  this  night, 

In  the  glad  land  where  all  is  fair  ; 
It  pointed  to  the  home  of  light. 
And  bid  me  rest  my  spirit  there. 

It  spoke  of  Him  whose  love  is  light, 

Wliose  deatli  is  life,  whose  cross  is  peace, 

Wliose  favour  is  the  star  of  night, 

The  source  and  pledge  of  endless  bliss 

May  I  not  love  that  star  on  high  ? 

May  not  its  light  the  fairest  seem  ? 
May   I  not  trace  a  loving  eye, 

A  kindly  smile  in  every  beam? 


LOST    BUT     FOUND. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

With  tenderness.     Nut  too  fast ;  Met.  150  =  / 
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^m 


m 


^^^^^i=^i=p^=i^^Mi^^ 


^-^E 


a^: 


i=E 


I 


=1V 


^ 


did       not    love       my        fa  -  ther's  voice,      I       lov'd 


far 


to 


d=iz=f=fi=lzM=f=?=i£Ec=:f=iirf=:^tz3- 


bound     me  with     the    bands      of    love  ;  They    sav'd    the       wan-  d'ring 


e; 


S: 


did      not     love      my       fa  -  ther's  voice, 

:^z=:^z::]; 


lov'd 


-D |l 


far        to 


:£ 


■ii,' ." A-F K S S— I ^— 

M 

js-T—'N-A-J— N-1 — =1=^ 

f=Ei=lr=J:=izii=5z3|-*:^5-iE5zi=:i; 


^e: 


4«- 


:t=::-t 


^.- 


3. 

They  spoke  in  tender  love, 

They  rais'd  my  di-ooping  head  : 
Tliey  gently  clos'd  my  bleeding  wounds, 

My  fainting  soul  they  fed. 
They  wash'd  my  filth  away. 

They  made  me  clean  and  fair  , 
They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace, — 

The  long-sought  wanderer ! 
4. 
Jesus  my  shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  lov'd  my  soul, 
'Twas  He  that  wash'd  me  in  his  blood. 

'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 


'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost. 

That  found  the  wand'ring  sheep  ; 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 

'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 
5. 
I  was  a  wand'ring  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controll'd  : 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voire, 

I  love,  I  love  the  fold ! 
I  was  a  wayward  child  ; 

I  once  preferr'd  to  roam. 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, 

1  love,  I  love  his  home ! 
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Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

With  expression.     Andante,  Met.  80  = 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.' 


A     LITTLE     WHILE. 

Music  adapted  from  Mendelssohn. 


-m\ 


:l2r=-- 


Be-yond  the  smil  -  ing   and       the  weep-  ing 


shall    be 


Be-yond  the  bloom-ing    and       the    fad  -  ing 


fd^ 


,^3 

d 

^=1 


shall    be 


:4 
-• — # 


e_H 


Be-yond  the  smil  -  ing     and      the  weep-  ing 


shall   be 


ifee3i3?irf^i^iEgg=^=-^fe^^^ 


T-S>- 


^gmiigi^P^^mi-l^^iEiil 


9-U m| ^  — # ^ M-4-R^ r>_m|-- ^ J m| ^  — • ^ M—  -     R^ R>_  mP M-:I 

— ^-e> '  *— #-t-||'-T— ai— • *  t-* — * — ■- *— #-|  ^i-v— a— #-= — »-^ 


soon  ;         Be-yond  the  wak  -  ing  and      the  sleep-  ing. 


:5=E 

-<9— 


soon  ;         Be-yond  the  shin  -  ing  and       the  shad-  ing, 


t#:E^7!L=:: 


Be-yond  the     sow  -  ing  and     the 
Be-yond  the     hop  -  ing  and    the 


-=l- 


-M 


:& 


soon  ; 


Be-yond  the     sow  -  ing  and     the 


§5^ 


"m 


'^-fzzf. 


i^^kny^- 


_L-X 


11:5^^=3^: 


^1«= 


i 


BtS 


Efert: 


m 


l^lisi 


|z;.«d=S^-t^f 


:f4= 


i 


*^*  T//e  /c«pr  IS  placed  to  tJie  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  tvhen  it  is  flattened. 
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A  LITTLE  WHILE. 


\ 


M^^i 


Coda. 


t= 


reap-  ing. 


shall    be      soon,  I  shall    be     soon.     Love,    rest,  and 


W^^^^^E^^^^^^^^^ 


dread-ing, 


I 


shall    be      soon. 


=VP^  Z T~^P 1        I  I — I T 


\m- 


shall    be      soou.     Love,   rest,  and 


/- 


S b — I- 


reap-  ing. 


shall    be      soon. 


""m 


*5^EEg3: 


I 


shall    be     soon.     Love,   rest,  and 


-S>- 


h~ 


13 


::=:]: 


=S? 


iSS^ 


M^ 


7— r 


:p.i_Uzti: 


home !     Sweet 


hope! 


Lord,    tar  -  ry  not. 


hope! 


• 0-i—& • #-I 7^—0 — C^— ©— U 


Lord,     tar  -  ry       not,       tar-ry        not,         but        couie, 

M F — I M — ■ — . F M— J ^-^ M:ji^F— I M U 


home !     Sweet 


hope! 


m 


Lord,     tar  -  ry      not,       tar  -  ry       not, 

^1 ^— ^-T--:;;z=^z^q=:^ 


but        come. 


Z2: 


/<h-^-k-s >V5 h- s> -I • i  \——Gi — a \ — & ^'m-\-^—\ 


IIe^ 


3^ 


^^ 


-:i=X 


-& &- 


Beyond  the  risinn;  and  the  setting 

I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fretting. 
Beyond  rememb'ring  and  forgetting, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home! 
Sweet  hope! 
Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 

Beyond  the  gath'ring  and  the  strowing 

I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  ebbing  and  the  flowing. 
Beyond  the  coming  and  the  going, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home! 
Sweet  hope ! 
Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 


Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting 

I  shall  be  soou  ; 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting, 
Beyond  this  pulse's  fever-beating, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home ! 
Sweet  hope ! 
Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 

Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever 

I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river. 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home! 
Sweet  hope ! 
Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 
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A     STRANGER     HERE. 

Words  hrj  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Pleyel. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tknor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.' 


Andante.     3Iet.  90  -    J 

J-^If  — jr r — M 


:^=^t 


zc2:z:z 


1         miss         the  dear         pa 


iial     dwel  -  ling,  Which 


:|=t: 


iiiiii^lli_^3i:il3^1p^-J 


j- 


fHi^^m=l^^m^^l 


T         miss         the  dear         pa     -     ter 


nal    dwel  -  ling.  Which 


^giill^^H^^lj^^i 


:-o^ 


& 0— 


-9 -I 


#. 


ry  still 


dimm'd         re     -     calls, 


thou  -     sand 


P=^^ 


=jz=. 


==j: 
t 


J--  -g) 


?^ 


'^F L— 0 0 1 D D X 

I*  s  s 


— /y-iiiiff — I — B — "^  — T— "- 


— © 


D  -. D  - 


ry 


stiU 


un  -     dimm'd 


re     -     calls. 


22: 


t: 


-S  K  -J (-« 


^p 


1'^^ 


E5i=jtj: 


thou    -     sand 


:?2 r. — 


M- 


-©- 


■fm 


¥=m 


t=ti|=:: 


:^: 


*,(,*  77(e  /e//er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  tvhen  it  isjlattened. 
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A   STEANGER  HERE. 


£Et 


^^i 


ly 


sto 


ries         tel   -  ling. 


the        ve 


T- T.-I-D =T^ • i—0 -0 0-^—9 D T. 


m 


i^^g^f^ 


i 


^^: 


3^ 


22. 


m 


~r 


^-^g^^^ 


fc= 


I  miss  the  chamber  of  my  childhood, 
1  miss  the  shade  of  boyhood's  tree, — 

The  glen,  the  path,  the  cliff,  the  wild-wood. 
The  music  of  the  well-known  sea. 

I  miss  the  ivied  haunt  of  moonlight, 
1  miss  the  forest  and  the  stream, 

I  miss  the  fragrant  grove  of  noonlight, 
I  miss  our  mountain's  sunset  gleam. 

1  miss  the  green  slope,  where  reposing 

I  mus'd  irpon  the  near  and  far, 
Mark'd,  one  by  one,  each  flow'ret  closing, 

AV^atch'd,  one  by  one,  each  op'ning  star. 

I  miss  the  well-remember'd  faces, 
The  voices,  forms  of  fresher  days  ; 

Time  ploughs  not  up  these  deep-drawn  traces. 
These  lines  no  ages  can  erase. 


I  miss  them  all,  for,  unforgetting, 
My  spirit  o'er  the  past  still  strays, 

And,  much  its  wasted  years  regretting. 
It  treads  again  these  shaded  ways. 

I  mourn  not  that  each  early  token 

Is  now  to  me  a  faded  flower. 
Nor  that  the  magic  snare  is  broken. 

That  held  me  with  its  mystic  power. 

I  murmur  not  that  now  a  stranger, 
I  pass  along  the  smiling  eartli  ; 

I  know   the  snare,  J  dread  the  danger, 
I  hate  the  haunts,  I  shun  the  mirth. 

My  hopes  are  passing  upward,  onward. 
And  with  my  hopes  my  heart  has  gone  ; 

My  eye  is  turning  skyward,  sunward. 
Where  glory  brightens  round  yon  throne. 
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THE     BLANK. 

fVords  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D 

With  feeling.     Met.  80  =  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenok. 


Bass. 


Accom:p.< 


i:'3=a=Ffc 


-^  -•- 


x,^ — 0. 


Music  from  Pleyel. 


The      flow'rs      of     Spring  have       come       and         gone ;    Bright  were       thTir 
{Da  capo).  One      blast        of      earth   swept      o'er        the         fiow'r,       It       died,        the 


S^pi^^^^^^§^E-ZiiE£-EE^ 


The    flow'rs         of    Spring  have         come       and       gone ;     Bright  were        their 
{Da  capo).  One   blast  of      earth  swept        o'er         the       floVr,         It      died,         the 


^^^^^^^^^^^. 


^-T-4 


4- 


iit: 


gjij^ 


— &< -m 

-© W- — 

zEEE^- 


-t—' 


-^1 


iitn^t 


Fine. 

-DL- D| T 


-R M 


M R  —  . 


bios  -    soms,  brief      their  stay ;     They       shone,         and        they     were     shone 
bios  -     som       of         an     hour. 


up- 


'^^-^Ji^. 


-F- 


1^ 


Fine. 


=11^ — ?n  -  g^_j^i&i^B^ 


bios    -    soms,  brief   their     stay ;  They       shone, 
bios    -    som       of  an     hovir. 


and         they     were     shone 


up- 


^^^^^MM^m^m. 


m^i 


*~j 


bme. 


*,*  7'Ae  /c//c/-  ix  placed  !■■  the  riqht  iclitu  (he   note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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TUE    BLANK. 


JE^^pEj^^: 


S^ 


'^^ 


=s= 


:t=t:: 


-on.         They       fiou   -  rish'd,     fad     -     ed,         jjass'd  a     -    way.       So,  hid    -     den 


-i^ f==- 


^ 


lE: 


—P^— I N — 1—4- — H — -"cP^t-iJti-DP — ^ 

:;Efi;E7-^z,-T^i-:EF--*-I^*^ 


E3 


1 


zf-rF- 


m 


-G 


^^E^ 


•  on,         They     ttou  -     rish'd,      fed     -     ed,       pass'd 

-,C2 ^•_,_s_ 


;i     -    way.        So,         hid 


den 


1-  -  . J # r— P ^ T — e 


tTiizrpz: 


ZJa   Capo. 


---I-  R^ M^ ^— I — a M M M M 


It 


;iiiii 


from       our       sor  -  rowing     eyes,       Our  young,  sweet,  spring-  bloom      bu  -    ried      lies  ; 

-ff-M- 


^^iSliSi 


Da  Capo. 


:^: 


from      our       sor    -  rowing    eyes.        Our  youiip-,  sweet,   spring-bloom      bu    -  ried      lies ; 


mm^^mM^m^^^^^ 


ate 


I 


se£ 


-[:: 


-J— r-. 


I     1^1 


r- 


f^*^ 


^E 


4=^-1 


m 


Da  Capo. 

a 


The  Summer  flow'rs  are  freshly  blowing 

Beneath  glad  .July's  genial  morn  ; 
Like  smiles  the  face  of  earth  bestrowing, 

For  fragrance  and  for  heaxity  born  ; 
My  summer-flow'r  has  pass'd  away, 
'Tis  now  a  blank,  where  all  was  gay  ; 
{Da  capo).  A  blank  where  at  each  evening's  close, 
I  lioped  to  watch  my  budding  rose. 

Soon  Antumn,  with  o'er- flowing  measure. 
Will  liang  upon  each  bending  tree 

Tlie  clusters  of  its  golden  treasure, 
The  life  of  earth's  vast  family. 


Alas,  in  one  disastrous  hour. 
From  my  green  vine  has  fall'n  the  flow'r  : 
{Da  capo).  A  blighted  hue  its  branches  wear. 
My  autumn-tree  looks  cold  and  bare. 

And  Winter,  with  its  blast  wide-roaming. 
In  cloud  and  darkness  shall  come  forth 
Beneath  its  grave  of  snow  entombing 

The  varied  verdure  of  the  earth. 
But  my  sweet  blossom  safely  laid. 
Beneath  yon  cloister's  solemn  shade, 
{Da  capo).  Jn  gentle  undisturb'd  repose, 
Shall  sleep  in  winter's  grave  of  snows. 
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THE     NIGHT    AND     THE     MORNING. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  adapted  from  Rode. 

With  tenderness.     Met.  96  =  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


ifcOEP 


-t 


X- 


J — m\z — ■; 
■ — ^=i 


0 


To       dream   a       trou     -   bled      dream,  and    then    a 


ken 


^276-^-: 


^^-^E^-- 


r— ?4-j:^z^-=--|rin=ii=:f=:f4z:^ £g=:| 

iream,  and  then    a    -   wa      -       ken 


To      dream    a      trou     -   bled       dream,  and  then    a    -   wa 


-X T  —  ■  —<^- 


iS^-i 


SI- 


:i=ij 


^ 


!— J- 


iBE^i 


;*^-. 


EEdli! 


bJ2"^f 


• S M 


R^Mp mUJ- 


-s>- 


S 


To  the  soft    glad    -    ness         of    •  a     sum-  mer        sky  j 

5 ■ SLJ — Q _ J- K ^— 


To       dream  our- 


1-  dP T^  dP dUI 


E£ 


—I P M M — L M 1 1 


To 


^igp 


]l^ZZ 


the    soft    glad 

37E3: 


of      a     sum  -  mer 


sky; 


To       dream  our- 


4"- 


piz=:^fz:j^^^=za--=£p^»^qf:;  i 


■it^, 


es: 


^^^ 


19- 


— IS>- 


-J— J— J— W T -^^— n- 


-ei- 


:^ 


:i-=i_-p_- 


*^*  TAe  /eHf  r  w  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  NIGHT  AND  THE  MORNING. 


smiles,  and  love,  and      joy, 


And       then     to    wake        'mid       smiles,  and  love,  and    joy ; 


^=iai=^ii^ii^^g=gigi^i 


r- 


To  look  at  ev'ning  on  the  storm's  rude  motion. 
The  cloudy  tumult  of  the  fretted  deep  ; 

And  then  at  day-burst  upon  that  same  ocean, 
Sooth'd  to  the  stillness  of  its  stillest  sleep, — 

So  runs  our  course,  so  tells  the  church  her  story. 

So  to  the  end  shall  it  be  ever  told  ; 
Brief  shame  on  earth,  but  after  shame  the  glory, 

That  wanes  not,  dims  not,  never  waxes  old. 

Lord  Jestis,  come,  and  end  this  troubled  dreaming ! 

Dark  shadows  vanish,  rosy  twilight  break ! 
Morn  of  the  true  and  real,  burst  forth,  calm-beaming. 

Day  of  the  beautiful,  arise,  awake ! 
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THE     CLOUDLESS. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonak,  D.D, 

With  expression.     Moderate,  Met.  &)  —  ^ 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


IS^^^j;^ 


-P: 


:f^^ 


Music  from  Haydn. 

-0 — — — I— Mp —  R mi 


No      sha  -  (lows    yon  -  der ! 


All     light     and 


song  ; 


-* 4 it-^ 4 -^ f f — ^--^ 

S  S  8  8 


_g  -  *>       Zm M R 


No      sha  -  dows    yon  •  der ! 


All      light     and 


song  ; 


3L 1 — M 1 1 F 1 


w 


SES: 


t—i 


eirESE^ 


-^— p- 


^^. 


Si 


tEE^E=E£i 


Each   day 


won  -  der, 


And      say.     How      long 


Shall    time      me 


fi^t 


-? — i 


/ 


Each      day        1       won  -  der. 


-R  — 


33: 


And      say,     How      long 

:4= 


Shall    time     me 


EEi^3=3: 


=± 


iJ 


^^^1^ 


r 


•J — I 


^ 


f 


0 — • — • — I 

H 1 1^ 


EE^E 


19 


THE  CLOUDLESS. 


sun     -   der 


Prom      that      dear  throng? 


No        sha    -    dows 


ii^ 


J F L 


-H 1 h  — , 1 1 1 — ^ 


1: 


JJlJ^^I: 


^^^ 


Ad  lib. 


?=T 


— f_^_j c 5_! 1 — ^ . — s,- 


#^^^ 


1^ 


".#1 


«- 


Si! 


^T  ^ 


ei 


No  weeping  yonder! 

All  fled  away  ; 
While  here  I  wander 

Each  weary  day  ; 
And  sigh  as  I  ponder 

My  long,  long  stay. 
(No  weeping  yonder ! 
All — all  fled  away.) 


No  partings  yonder! 

Time  and  space  never 
Again  shall  sunder  ; 

Hearts  cannot  sever ; 
Dearer  and  fonder 

Hands  clasp  for  ever. 
(No  partings  yonder ! 
Hands — hands  clasp  for  ever.) 


None  wanting  yonder ! 

Bought  by  the  Lamb! 
All  gather'd  under 

The  ever-green  palm  ; 
Loud  as  night's  thunder 

Ascends  the  glad  psalm. 
(None  wanting  yonder ! 
Bought — bought  by  the  Lamb.) 
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THE     SUBSTITUTE. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Haydn. 


Tkeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.' 


i 


Andante.     Met.  9S  r;:  J 

r-M M- 


lay       my       sins      on        Je     -      sus.       The      spot 


Lamb    of 


M^-— L  -# « # #  —I © m| M  _#-  X 1 


*» 


D L_D D— — T T — I D- 


1--1rT:zpj=ir4 


:a=irq=iiz:-qrT 

-  D D D -I 


I         lay       my      sins       on        Je     -     sus.     The         spot  -  less    Lamb     of 

q=:qi=zi=:l=!— _$ 


?^§^=^5^^^^ 


-2^: 


-M M — 1 


« — i-m 4 •— — 9^^—G> • -!— iM 1 


J 


-I r 


£1 


i»4 


-M M- 


X-- 


_F 


££ 


-D] D| R R- 

# #- 


:t=t--J 


God ;         He        bears     them     all       and      frees  us     From       their      ac  -    cur  -    sed 


^feife^^E^E^E^E 


:^==1: 


:3^ 


M ^M 


God ;         He         bears    them      all       and       frees         us      From      their      ac  -    cur  -  sed 


^ip 


s s s 


•Fl 


-<S' 


H- 


, zi=Jz:q=q=d=d^=d:rT 

-SI ^-1 #-1 — al al « f-  + 


:.=g=p: 


eii 


:^2z-. 


r^t 


i^ — I L=E 


::)=] 


1 


*#*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  token  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  SUBSTITUTE. 


/ 


fc 


■    y ^-r -M T—— B F F— , M _  _M— ,— P P # F f 


tt^ 


load. 


I     bring    my     guilt       to        Je 


sus, 


|£^=g=~7gg— g=^-^ 


M^ 


To         wash     my      crim  -  son 


M — I— JM -^M -i 1 |m -^M 


m\ 


load. 


til 


I     bring    my      guilt      to       Je 


1=1 


SUS,       To         wash     my     crim  -  son 

— #D #D r—M M- 


J— J 


n^J— J— J— G- 


fT=E=E 


£. 


11 


J-.P 


stains.       White  in      his  blood  most   pre    -    cious,    Till    not 


spot       re  -  mains. 


mmM^^^^m^ 


-\=-- 


:ztnz 


I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  : 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 
This  weary  soul  of  mine  ; 

His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
1  on  his  breast  recline. 


I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 
Iramanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 

Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 
His  name  abroad  is  pour'd. 

I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild. 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heav'nly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises. 

To  learn  the  angel's  song. 
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THY    WAY,    NOT     MINE. 
Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  altered  from  Pleye». 

Met.  80  =  J 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tknoe. 


Bass. 


AccoiiP.' 


i^BE^^^I^^g^. 


t- 


^3 


Thy       way,     not  mine,      O     Lord, 


How 


ver    dark       it       be ! 


i^§=^^ 


lA: 


E^^-EEEi 


g^ 


t 


M 1 L 


-^^^^^ r-r 


Thy         way,     not  mine,      O     Lord, 


How 


ver  dark       it       be! 


SfeEtB?; 


Z] ^ T.  0       l0 iS— — f 


aiE 


r-^ 


g 


:£ 


^: 


£ 


[ — >'l ^'t^-  - 


—  r,- 

—  •- 


:p: 


Lead 


me       by         thine      own  hand.  Choose    out       the    path       for 


':^^ 


t^^-4 — J=T' 


3^=^=!^!^^^ 


ifeTTir:^ 


^ 


3^ 


33E 


'.:^^^2z 


Lead       me        by        thine       own  hand.  Choose    out      the      path     for 


1 


.0 _LM ^K K ,>l-^ • 0- 


«i- 


:2^_ 


J-T 


-• 0- 


r-t^^=j|=J^|: 


-(9- 


S— ^ — P- 


:F=^: 


^: 


*,*  JXc  /e«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 


23 


THY  WAY,  NOT  MINE. 


-M 


ZI^F 


-#F- 


:tr-T i 


It 


will       be         still        the    best. 


R|— J.. R r| 


f=^E==:^=^-=h+ f=j 


3r^E3^ 


=  3= 


~]E^ 


Smooth       let 


be 


or  rough. 


It 


will        be        still        the    best, 

L L 1 


e 


^^ 


m 


X- 


1?= 


Wind 


S^eS: 


-—  s  — 


Wind 


■^- 


:t=i± 


3ftc 


"dC D R . 1  U" 


ing      or      straight,     it    leads  Right        on  -    ward     to        thy 


rest. 


^E: 


-I K— puzp 

-s^ s s^ s^ 

#-  •         •-      -9-        -0- 


=^EaEE3: 


or       straight,     it    leads  Right        on  -  ward     to       thy 


rest. 


& 0 1 


3^3: 


I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine. 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 


Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health, 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me. 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small  ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength. 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 
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REST    YONDER. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Steibelt 

Andante.     Met.  96  =  J  p  ores. 

— O- 1 1—,--  S 1 ^^  T 

Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.' 


:B: 


-  s 1 F=^-T 

-_— F— M^ F 1 1 1 _^^- 


M F M 


:[:: 


This    is      not       my  place     of  rest-  iug,  Mine's     a 


ty      yet      to 


W^:ES^I^:^^^^^l^^iEE^^^  \ 


-0-    -•■ 

p  ores. 


:e^ 


z^ilid: 


a 


This     is     not    my  place    of 


rest-  ing,  Mine's     a 


ci  -     ty         yet      to 


^Ega-ff=^ 


1 1 I.M P- 


mmm^: 


ai 


i§si?=EE^ 


:*z=a: 


EEit 


^^1^1 


come  ;      On  -  wards    to         it 


am        hast-  ing.    On        to         my        e   -    ter  -  nal 


^E=E 


—  — R| R D 


w-^^^^^^- 


come  ;      On  -  wards  to       it 


ei=3; 


s 1 


^- 


5  _J 


hast-  ing.    On     to 


my 


-R  H-i 


ter  -  nal 


£ 


R R—L 


-SI- 


Hl^^^l^ 


n 


m—* 


J^l 


— • — 4^ 


?!r=3 


^1 


0      •      P^^ 


g — *     # — j~ 


*»*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sha/rpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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:=?2z: 


W^ 


^=^ 


fete^ 


REST  YONDER. 


r~u,j- 


home.  In        it      all        is      light      and        glo  -  ry,  O'er     it    shines         a      night-less 


^^E=?i:^Ez:,p^^Ei^E^s|=^°[=^5=^faEj 


g^^g^i^.^ggEg^^^^g| 


home.        In         it      all         is      light       and         glo  -  ry.    O'er     it     shines         a      night-less 


-zj" \1 


-^ 


^m^^^^A 


i=zaz=zr==?c?±lz=S=zfi=ztlEt=z=z:zl=S^d 


'W-^l—i 


-0.    .0- 


^EE[ 


^—^ 


§^ 


^=p: 


:3t. 


-l- 1 1 1 S T 1 1 ^       I        S-; 

—0-  F — M F »-F—  ~F M M-F _ > 

--I 0 R^: J 0 W-0 • J b| ^»_  _P_' D- 


■^t 


—  dI — 


day  ;      Ev'  -  ry       trace    of    sin's    sad        sto  -  ry     AU        the     curse    has  pass'd  a  -  way. 

z^-— R^ — A — rP —  ---^^P— f-J — B^ —  rP rP —  I* — R^ — dLzz  iiT^t — dSt^Iizzip  r_  dL— t 


? T — jL -|I.- 


3Z.T=I? 


-=|- 


day  ;      Ev'  -  ry 


=^^§^1 


trace    of    sin's    sad         sto  -  ry.     All     the       curse     has  pass'd  a  -  way. 

—  S  -F  — L-*— : F  —  s s— I I I 


-S F J — F ■ 0 S 1— S 1 t=-t— S  -F       I      t 


r-^n 


-X 


^^=r 


ei^ 


^=^=»--:^=: 


— » — ' m o ■— ° ' fe±— s  -*  — ■— «-^ F — s s — I I— 


There  the  Lamb  our  Shepherd  leads  us, 
By  the  streams  of  life  along  ; 

On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 


Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary. 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain  i 

Never  more  be  sad  or  weary. 
Never,  never  sin  again. 
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EVER     NEAR. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 


German  Melody. 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


Slowly  and  with  feeling.     Aid.  120.  =  ./" 


Cres. 


-D D T IS- 

-^ — P— I 


D- 

•- 

close      my      hea  -    vy 


B 


iiEElEt 


ii 


eye, 


Sa 


viour,    e    - 


-mU  M-S mU-  F- wi-  ^P  —I  —  MH 


-  F 


Cres. 


=:|^ 


=]: 


S3: 


::^- 


-j=r-=1:=^r 


~R D- 

V 


i^ 


close      my      hea  -    vy 


eye, — 


\  I         D 1 — D  O D D — I D- 


Sa 


viour,    e    - 


iE3^ 


35 

-M  —  I- 


1 
*— ^ 


r^: 


^=-; 


^£3^ 


-A, 
-• — 


'•-g- 


:^=£z=£3: 


\ — ^ 


g 


X- 


=t: 


my    soul        on 


high, 


Through    the    dark  -  ness 


-T— D IS  —  - 

-i  — • L 


:qs — r q>r-  ^p 

-L lI L—    lI 


w 


-R ^R- 


-^ ^R 


|g 


--a? 


1L\ 


my     soul         on 


high, 


Through    the    dark  -  ness 


^^^^=3! 


W- 


afda 


-M  — 


-A-==x 


R R 


^?1E 


l2=d^d: 


:^=^r3=^: 


:i^: 


Ei==^ 


ITS. — ^_H — ^^-r 


/ 


a: 


£ 


33 


It: 


:&: 


-ftp- 


:±-t: 


-if=^ 


X-==\-f' 


:ji=izii^zn-p: 


rg=r 
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EVER  NEAR. 

^J  s  s 

I — » M i- 


/ 


^5E^ll^S^^*lilEil^'p--Ei.^|i 


Cres, 


Ad  lib. 


=i 


,:N:plr=::f^:zi!- 


0- 

l-D- 


■ ■--»—=-    D— i-[-D D Ir R-ko D^^ 


dear! 


Be    thou      my      light,     I        cry. 


Sa  -  viour, 


ver 


dear! 


^___^^P_i_^P__gi__^_^; 


-r=^ 


I  feel  thine  arms  around, 
Saviour,  ever  near ! 

With  thee  let  me  be  foimd, 
So  shall  I  never  fear. 

Whatever  ills  abound; 
Saviour,  ever  dear ! 


Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 
Saviour,  ever  near ! 

Thine  is  the  dark  and  light ; 
Be  thou  my  covert  here ; 

O  shield  me  with  thy  might. 
Saviour,  ever  dear ! 


And  when  I  come  to  die. 
Saviour,  ever  near ! 

Receive  my  parting  sigh. 
And  in  the  hour  of  fear. 

Be  to  my  spirit  nigh. 
Saviour,  ever  dear  1 
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QUIS     SEPARABIT. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Beethoven. 

Andaute.     Met.  90.  =  J 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


g^aF^sE^E 


:* 


D 

&  — 


^E^^^|^g==t' 


'Tis        thus 


they 


press 


3 


% — ji: 


— s 


the        hand 


and 


part, 


SITi: 


_^ 


53: 


'Tis        thus 


3: 


^ 


[^ 


S 

they 


press 


the 


hand 


and         part, 


-Si- 
-M— 


fS33: 


--3^ 


^ 


t=3^=j: 


f3^=^ 


-i- 


(9 

-I — 


1.= 


:t=: 


:f=S 


EE 


IS>- 

r- 


Thus    have    they      bid 


fare 


well 


gain: 


Yet        still 


they 


I 


^^IE3: 


-§•> 


E 


E^iEE 


^e: 


=^: 


—I — 

-M|- 


^Sa 


f^^?- 


aT 


Thus    have    they      bid 


s 
fare 


3^a^ 


T T 


-G- 


^ 


well 


gam; 


Yet 


stUl 


s 

they 


R R- 


3: 


a 


G— 

IS 


H3 


o 1- 


\±-. 


% 


■=BS-- 


^^t 


Zip 


55^^ 


t — r 


f 


=t: 


:^»i 


:|r 


Et^=^ 
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QUIS  SEPARABIT. 


a-jt 


EIHE^EJ: 


Z22 


mune,  heart        with        heart,         Link'd    by 


i^l^^i^^l 


EEiE 


*=l=3: 


mune,  heart        with        heart, 

1 H: 


^: 


l::c:^: 


3^ 


'3? 


— .-P- 


■  —I 1 ■'—I — 


t3EJ^ 


-bro 


ken    chain. 


ga^ 


-D  — 


;fe^i^ 


::1-- 


i:p-S: 


-iS> 


^ 


r^m — /»- 


^n: 


&. 


Still  one  in  life  and  one  in  death, 

One  in  tlieir  hope  of  rest  above. 
One  in  their  joy,  their  trust,  their  faith, 

One  in  each  other's  faithful  love. 
Yet  must  they  part,  and  parting,  weep ; 

What  else  has  earth  for  them  in  store? 
These  farewell  pangs,  how  sharp  and  deep, 

These  farewell  words,  how  sad  and  sore! 

Yet  shall  they  meet  again  in  peace, 
To  sing  the  song  of  festive  joy, 

Where  none  shall  bid  their  gladness  cease, 
And  none  their  fellowship  destroy. 


Where  none  shall  beckon  them  away, 
Nor  bid  their  festival  be  done, 

Their  meeting-time  th'etemal  day, 
Their  meeting-place  th'etemal  throne, 

There,  hand  in  hand,  firm  link'd  at  last, 
And  heart   to  heart,  enfolded  all, 

They'll  smile  upon  the  troubled  past. 
And  wonder  why  they  wept  at  all. 

Then  let  them  press  the  hand  and  part. 
The  dearly  lov'd,  the  fondly  loving, 

Still,  still  in  spirit  and  in  heart, 
The  undivided,  unremoving. 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Haydn. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenok 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.< 


li 


Met.  80  z=  J 


¥="f^5t^^E^ 


R R Dp^Il— T^R 0 a — !--_ n- 


J- 


Trust     not     these       seas  a  -  gain,       Tho'  smooth  and        fair  ; 


^—0 0 #zii — a_i — T — D    T    i • 0 — J— (S 1 


m 


:t 


:P=3 


'-^ 


1 


— •- ! 


Trust     not     these       seas       a  -    gain,       Tho'  smooth  and 


fair  ; 


^^^i^^^^m 


— •- 

4 


:Js=d: 


4 -|_. 


?=i 


tsipa 


j^- 


_^--j. 


i-t 


Trust     not    these     waves         a  -  gain,       Ship-wreck       is         there 


Trust     not     these 


fe^Z 


:i 


-Ji; 


^3: 


:4: 


S=i 


fc 


^ 


.  —  a- 


Trust    not    these    waves      a  -    gain,       Ship-  wreck     is        there. 


Trust     not    these 


ai|i^-^^!: 


^^JeT- 


^=z:J=d:=t 


1 


e.it-tt— • • •— T ^-^ ^ •- 


53 


*^*  7%«  /e«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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DISAPPOINTMENT. 


L 

■0- 


les        a  -  gain. 


-■— • « D J_D D 1 


i^^H^ii^^ 


-M ' 


stars  a  -  gain,  Tho'  bright     and        fail- ; 


I 


Trust     not     these    skies         a  -  gain, 


;i 


*EB: 


Igi 


^mm^ 


-0- 


E~f^ 


^ci  /iJ. 


*t-^: 


1^^ 


:pz=i»=;-:i 


:t=: 


333: 


s: 


Trust  not  that  breeze  again, 

Gentle  and  fair ; 
Trust  not  these  clouds  again, 

Lightning  is  there. 
Trust  not  these  flow'rs  again, 

Fragrant  and  fair  ; 
Trust  not  that  rose  again. 

Blighting  is  there. 

Trust  not  that  earth  again, 

Verdant  and  fair  ; 
Ti-iist  not  its  fields  again, 

Winter  is  there. 


Trust  not  these  hopes  again. 

Sunny  and  fair  ; 
Trust  not  that  smile  again. 

Peril  is  there. 

Trust  not  this  world  again, 

Smiling  and  fair  ; 
Trust  not  its  sweets  again. 

Wormwood  is  there. 
Trust  not  its  love  again. 

Sparkling  and  fair  ; 
Trust  not  its  joy  again, 

Sorrow  is  there. 
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THE     ELDER    BROTHER. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Beethoven. 

Met.  80  z=  J 

~f^ S I,---   s 


Teeble 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP.' 


^ 


Yes,    for     me,      for       me     he     car  -    eth     With    a      hro  -  ther's    ten  -  der 


Yes,    for     me,      for      me      he    car  -    eth     With    a      hro  -  ther's    ten  -  der 


^^5=^^ 

):=^=i; 


-j-j=jg^Ei 


jgP^^JEgpgi^ 


=^"^^ 


S 1, 1 — 8- 


:p: 


M-5 F  — 


:^ 


g 


care  ; 


Yes,  with 
— S N 


me,     with     me     he     shar  -  eth       Ev'  -  ry    bur  -  den,        ev'  ■  ry 


SE: 


¥. 


r\-  r|  D-^ R 


rP 1 


-D-5 D 

:^ — g-T3t 


J ^1 0 T 


3=a; 


i^zn^- 


-M-''» R- 

care  ; 


:»=zi: 


g 


:^=it± 


Yes,  with      me,     with     me     he     shar  -  eth       Ev'  -  ry    bur  -  den,        ev'  -  ry 


^^ 


it:^: 


^13 


3E^^5^ 


i^— ^ 


IN^^ 


zz2:5z= 


1=?^^ 


:=!: 


4J2^: 


•»*  7^  fetter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  lejt  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  ELDER  BROTHER. 


fear. 


e: 


^::^=:t 


^33^ 


et 


fear.  Yes,  o'er      me,       o'er     ine      he     watch  -  eth.  Cease-  less    watch  -  eth,  night  and 

m. W. T T  - 


5;=k: 


Yes,  o'er      me,       o'er     me       he     watch  -  eth.  Cease-  less     wateh  -  eth,  night  and 

:j J .— .-z:T-,-==1==rp=-_pzii 


Izjz: ^^^?1EE=E: 


zz:  i?° 


B^^^E^M 


a ^ 


-0 ^ A- 


^m^^m 


m 


IE£ 


E^EE 


i 


s  —  T,— r-s- 


MJ_F—  - 


t: 


-C ^    ~S|-M^ mL F IV 

R^ DJ-R—  —J J 0 B  — 

• ^ 0-\    '  '  •- 


day  :       Yes,  ev'n  me,     ev'n       me  he  snatch  -  eth    From  the     pe  -    rils       of  tlie      way, 

-t . J 0--  —  r| lip  D^R 1-  r  DJ-D>  —Dp Dp^ R IlS- 

rP  * \-0 0 ^— •-j'll 1' ^ — ^"T-g 0 *-  -1- 


1 


:1=i 


:^T 


_s F- 


==t=l 


Yes,  ev'n  me,     ev'n       me  he  snatch  -  eth  From  the     pe   -   rils        of  the     way. 


^-^^4 


ifir 


-.©- 


ei= 


^=2^: 


^ 


»- tH 1— ^ 


:1=::1= 


Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading. 

At  the  mercy-seat  above  ; 
Ever  for  me  interceding. 

Constant  in  untiring  love. 
Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth 

Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light ; 
And  to  cover  me  he  spreadeth 

His  paternal  wing  of  might. 


Yes,  in  me,  in  me,  he  dwelleth  ; 

I  in  him  and  he  in  me! 
And  my  empty  soul  he  filleth, 

Here  and  through  eternity. 
Thus  1  wait  for  his  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  ; 
Such  the  joyful  song  of  morning. 

Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even 
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THE     NIGHT     COMETH. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonak,  D.D.  Venetian  Melodrj. 

With  solemnity.     Met.  60  =  J 


Teeble. 


AXTO. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP  < 


:|=^ 


-^ R D- 


m\ 


Time's  sun        is        fast    set  -  ting,      Its     twi  -     light 
{Repeat.)     Its     eve  -  ning       is      fall   -  ing       In    cloud      o'er 


IS 

the 


nigh, 
sky  ; 


Its 


:^ii=S^=iEi|ESz=Z^E^^=g3E|^|^ 


^ii:^K^y^^E^^^^g=ili£ 


J_M — J 


Time's   sun        is         fast    set  -  ting.      Its     twi  -     light         is  nigh, 

{Repeat.)     Its      eve  -  ning      is      fall    -  ing       In  cloud        o'er        the  sky  ; 


Its 


U-'i t-l IB ID ID  - 


-K-J — S 


Ii== 


-^ 


ffi 


=S^z 


-^^_ 


ig 


i^^^E=gii^IiEgfe^i^^ 


sha  -  dows     are    stretch  -ing        In 


nous  gloom  ;     Its      mid  -  night     ap- 


''i--S^^-i-=f^^4=§=^^^f^^=^^^^^ 


W^^^^^^^^^^^^m^ 


sha  -  dows      are  stretch  -  ing       In 


mi    -  nous        gloom ;        Its      mid  -  night     ap- 


g_-^!:^=^^f=jM^!=?^EE^^g^-^fEg^g^=| 


II  I  -9-         -0- 


^^li^^^li^iie^ 


*(,*  The  letter  is  placed  tn  the  ri/jht  when  the  note  is  .iharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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"~~1 


THE  NIGHT  COMETH. 

Faster,  Met.  80  :-  J 


\- F "Pf-'' *• 1 ^^■~T 1 n MpZI-Mt 1 1 

-R^ 0 J-4-» m — ■* — D-^ D J     I    J ^\ n 


wi 


i] 


-proach  -  es,       The  mid  -     night         of        doom.         Then  haste,     sin  -  ner,  haste,  there       is 


rp — bP — dII-rP — D — I — D-^f— L — I n 


D  -t—  dL  D 


—I 1 1 — I ^^1 M B — I M U M L_M M J~  M 1 \ 


-preach  -  es,       The  mid   -    night         of        doom.        Then  haste,     sin  -  ner,  haste,  there       is 


ei=3=3= 


:^=^: 


&. 


:1=* 


-G- 


3= 


m 


:i 


-L— I— L- 


^ 


3^ 


3^3^^: 


:t=i-- 


•S^E|: 


;i 


^^=«= 


HE: 


-I 1 1 — 4—1 h 

-0 • »-\^» • -A- 

X V \;E±X:^=t--=^ 


^^;E^l^^r=r|:^^^  ^ 


mer  -    cy        for     thee.       And  wrath      is        pre  -  par  -    ing, — flee,  ling   -    er    -  er,       flee ! 


iEE^^I^E-^ji^^^^^?^^-fe^ife 


3^ES=lfe^ti=-: 


t=--x 


=i 


:-c^: 


cy 
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Rides  forth  the  fierce  tempest 

On  the  wing  of  the  cloud  ; 
The  moan  of  the  night-blast 

Is  fitful  and  loud  ; 
The  mountains  are  heaving, 

The  forests  are  bow'd. 
The  ocean  is  surging, 

Earth  gathers  its  shroud. 
Then  haste  (&c). 


The  vision  is  uearing, 

The  Judge  and  the  throne! 
The  voice  of  the  Angel 

Proclaims  "It  is  done." 
On  the  whirl  of  the  tempest 

Its  ruler  shall  come. 
And  the  blaze  of  his  glory 

Elash  out  from  its  gloom. 
Then  haste  (&c). 
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^Vith  clouds  He  is  coming! 

His  people  shall  sing. 
With  gladness  they  hail  him 

Eedeemer  and  King. 
The  iron  rod  wielding. 

The  rod  of  his  ire, 
lie  Cometh  to  kindle 

Earth's  last  fotal  fi.re ! 
Then  haste  (&c). 
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HOW     LONG. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Mendelssohn. 


Andante.     Met.  90 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenok. 


Bass. 
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*^*  TAe  /e«e»*  !s  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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HOW   LONG. 
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glow  -  ing  dawn  pre  -   sa    -    ges  ;     And       yet    it      breaks    not, — the    ex  -  pect  -  ed     dav ! 
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Each  tossing  year,  with  prophet-lip  hath  spoken, 
"Prepare  your  praises,  earth  awake  and  sing !" 

And  yet  yon  dome  of  blue  remains  unbroken  ; 
No  tidings  yet  of  the  descending  king ! 

Darkness  still  darkens  ;  nearer  now  and  nearer 

The  lightnings  gleam  ;  the  sea's  scorch'd  billows  moan  ; 

And  the  sere  leaf  of  earth  is  growing  searer  ; 
Creation  droops,  and  heaves  a  bitterer  groan. 

O  storm  and  earthquake,  wind  and  warring  thunder, 
Your  hour  is  coming !     One  wild  outburst  more. 

One  other  day  of  war,  and  wreck,  and  plunder  ; 
And  then  your  desolating  reign  is  o'er. 

These  plains  are  not  your  battle  field  for  ever  ; 

That  glassy  deep  was  never  made  for  you  ; 
These  mountains  were  not  built  for  you  to  shiver  ; 

These  buds  are  not  for  your  rude  hands  to  strew. 

Flee  and  give  back  to  earth  its  verdant  gladness. 

The  early  freshness  of  its  unsoil'd  dew  ; 
Take  hence  your  sackcloth,  with  its  stormy  sadness  ; 

And  let  these  wrinkled  skies  their  youth  renew. 

Give  back  that  day  of  days,  the  seventh  and  fairest. 
When,  like  a  gem  new-set,  earth  flung  afar 

Her  glory,  of  creation's  gems  the  rarest. 
Sparkling  in  beauty  to  each  kindred  star. 

Come  back,  thou  holy  love,  so  rudely  banish'd. 
When  evil  came,  and  hate,  and  fear,  and  wrong  ; 

Return,  thou  joyous  light,  so  quickly  vanish'd  ; 

Revive,  thou  life  that  death  hath  quench'd  so  long! 

Re-fix,  re-knit  the  chain  so  harshly  broken. 

That  bound  this  lower  orb  to  yon  bright  heav'n  ; 

Hang  out  on  high  the  ever-golden  token. 

That  tells  of  earth  renew'd  and  man  forgiv'n, 

^Vithd^aw  the  veil  that  has  for  ages  hidden 
That  upper  kingdom  from  this  nether  sphere ; 

Renew  the  fellowship  so  long  forbidden  ; 
O  God,  thyself  take  up  thy  dwelling  here ! 
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THE     TWO     ERAS    OF     THE     LAND. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Spopir. 

With  vigour.     Met.  96  =  j 
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Alto. 
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THE  TWO  ERAS  OF  THE  LAND. 


>t;n5r-. 


f^  —7^ — 4— *-T — # — I — "^  I    ^ — M — \~f^ — R^ — T^iinL^         .-J. — : 
— P f^i — - — I d| ^-0-1— (2 ^ — J — p rc m-.  —f2-±. tU 


cho  of      both  laud  and 


lil^i^ii^^ai^^liP^ = 


Peal'd  back     the     song 


gain. 


r# 


11=^ I  II      H "- 


^^iir^^i 


of      both  land  and  sea 


Peal'd  back     the     song         a  -     gain. 


:3: 


-F K M- 


:^ 


p © — +-€— — 0 — « — 8 — I- — <s — 

^ © — i-^ — *~-5^ — ^ — ^ — 


-©- 


jff 


d— -h— -I -r- 


BilE* 


a=s 


^1.1 


1^ 


They  poured  it  on  the  morning's  genial  gale, 
It  floated  out  upon  the  evening's  calm. 

And  the  rich  stream-breeze  from  each  fragrant  vale 
Gave  back  the  song  in  balm. 

The  peasant  sang  it  in  his  straw-roofed  cot. 
The  noble  sang  it  in  his  princely  hall, 

Till  the  vexed  land,  responding  to  the  note, 
Eose  up  at  freedom's  call. 

The  blithe  blue  morning's  newly-waken'd  ray 
Of  cloudless  summer  coming  freshly  down. 

Saw  chains  and  bondage,  tears  and  slavery. 
The  tyrant's  sword  and  frown. 

The  northern  noonday  saw  the  rising  war. 
Like  sudden  tempest  on  a  wind-swept  sea. 

The  shout  rose  upv/ards  to  the  evening  star. 
The  land,  the  land  is  free! 

Amid  th'oppressor's  threats  they  planted  high 

The  ancient  flag  of  sacred  liberty. 
That  banner  floats  unthreatened  to  the  sky, — 

The  Bruce  hath  set  them  free ! 

They  sung  the  song  of  liberty  again, 

'Twas  a  still  louder   song  than  tliat  of  yore. 

It  went  like  thunder-notes  o'er  hill  and  plain. 
It  woke  each  echoing  shore. 

It  woke  the  heart  of  age  and  heedless  youth. 
It  woke  the  spirit  of  the  sleeping  land. 

It  rous'd  them  to  the  voice  of  holy  truth, 
■\VTio  could  that  voice  withstand  ? 

Hear  ye  the  truth,  and  hearing  it  obey. 

Know  ye  the  truth,  the  truth  shall  make  you  free. 
Love  not  the  midnight,  love  the  lightsome  day, 

'Tis  life  and  liberty. 

The  Free  One  makes  you  free  ;  he  breaks  the  rod. 
He  bids  you  lift  your  heads  to  sky  and  sun, 

As  freemen  of  the  everlasting  God, 
Kneeling  to  Him  alone. 
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THE     SHEPHERDS 

Words  by  Horatius  BonaRj  D.D. 


Tbeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 
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^*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  il  is  flattened. 
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THE  SHEPHERDS'  PLAIN. 
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Of    the        glo   -  rious    an  -  gel    -     throng,       Sv/ell-ing 
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Of    the        glo    -  rious     an  -  gel     -     throng,       Swell-ing       all        your  slopes  a- 


9t = = ^ •- 


3= 


::z^: 


m- — a V b --tI/ 1 * ?d — 


i^EEfl 


-long,        Swell-ing     all    your  slopes        a    -    long. 


-p p D^ — d5-|— d5 a' Dp P D p 


^^^ 


rd— 


-r- 


long,         Swell-ing     all  your  slopes        a     -    long. 


Hr=:=:z:=f|=!?zT-^=?-d!=z]-Tr^ 


-F-- 


:i 


^t 


i^i 


e 


5^E=F=E: 


:t:= 


FE£: 


:i 


::1- 


-S-T-Si— 


Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  ear 
Fell  the  tidings  glad  and  dear, 
"God  to  man  is  drawing  near." 
Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  eye. 
Shone  the  glory  from  on  high, 
Of  the  heavenly  Majesty. 

Happy,  happy  Bethlehem, 

Judah's  least  but  brightest  gem, 

■\VTiere  the  rod  from  Jesse's  stem, 

Scion  of  a  princely  race. 

Sprung  in  heaven's  own  perfect  grace, 

Yet  in  feeble  lowliness. 


This  the  woman's  promis'd  seed, 
Abram's  mighty  son  indeed  ; 
Succourer  of  earth's  great  need. 
This  the  victor  in  our  war. 
This  tlie  glorj'  seen  afar. 
This  the  light  of  Jacob's  star! 

Happy  Judah,  rise  and  own 
Him,  the  heir  of  David's  throne, 
David's  Lord,  and  David's  Son. 
Babe  of  promise,  born  at  last, 
After  weary  ages  past, 
VVlien  our  hopes  were  overcast. 
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BRIGHT     FEET     OF     MAY. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar^  D.D.  Music  from  Whittaker. 

Cheerfully.     Met.  96  =  J 


Alto. 


Tknoe. 


Bass. 


Accoiip< 
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Trip       a-long,  bright  feet  of        May,       Trip        a-long  from    day     to     day. 
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song,      Trip       a-  way,    all     fresh  and  gay. 
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Trip      a  -  way,  bright    feet     of    May ! 
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Trip  along,  when  morning  shines. 
Trip  along,  when  day  declines. 
Trip  along,  when,  in  the  night. 
Moon  and  stars  are  sparkling  bright  ; 
Trip  across  the  sunny  sea, 
Over  cloudland  high  and  free. 

Trip  along  the  budding  wood. 

O'er  the  moorland  solitude  ; 

Trip  through  garden,  field,  and  brake, 


Trip  beside  the  gleaming  lake  ; 
Eevel  in  the  star-lov'd  dew. 
Drink  the  clear  sky's  summer-blue. 

Trip  along,  and  as  you  move, 
Tell  the  springing  earth  of  love  ; 
Tell  of  love  the  sunlight  free. 
Tell  of  love  the  bounding  sea, 
The  love  of  Him  who  gave  to  May 
The  sweetness  of  its  smiling  day. 


*Iiepeat  the  Chorus  after  each  verse. 
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HEAVEN     AT     LAST. 

Words  by  IIoBATius  Bonaii,  D.D.  Music  from  Clementi. 

Cheerfully.     Met.  96  -   J 
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Alto. 
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HEAVEN  AT  LAST. 
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Now,  beneath  us  all  the  grieving. 
All  the  wounded  spirit's  heaving. 
News  of  wondrous  gladness  bringing  , 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Sin  for  ever  left  behind  us. 
Earthly  visions  cease  to  blind  us. 
Fleshly  fetters  cease  to  bind  us  ; 

Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last! 

On  the  jasper  threshold  standing. 
Like  a  pilgrim  safely  landing. 
See,  the  strange  bright  scene  expanding ! 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

^V'hat  a  city !  what  a  glory ! 
Ear  beyond  the  brightest  story 
Of  the  ages  old  and  hoary  ; 

Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Softest  voices,  silver  pealing. 
Freshest  fragrance,  spirit-healing, 
Happy  hymns  around  us  stealing  ; 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last! 

Gone  the  vanity  and  folly. 
Gone  the  dark  and  melancholy. 


Come  the  joyous  and  the  holy  ; 

Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last! 

Not  a  broken  blossom  yonder. 
Not  a  link  can  snap  asunder, 
Stay'd  the  tempest,  sheath'd  the  thunder  ; 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Not  a  tear-drop  ever  falleth. 
Not  a  pleasure  ever  palleth. 
Song  to  song  for  ever  calleth  : 

Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Christ  himself  the  living  splendour, 
Christ  the  sunlight  mild  and  tender  ; 
Praises  to  the  Lamb  we  render  ; 

Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Now  at  length  the  veil  is  rended. 
Now  the  pilgrimage  is  ended. 
And  the  saints  their  thrones  ascended  ; 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last ! 

Broken  death's  dread  bands  that  bound  us. 
Life  and  victory  around  us  ; 
Christ,  the  King,  himself  hath  crown'd  us  ; 
Ah,  'tis  heaven  at  last! 
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NO     NIGHT     DESCEND    ON    THEE. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Graun. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tknor. 
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^ 


J 


Safe         be         tliy        jour-  ney  through  This       vale     of  cloud         and 


gloom. 


ffeE^jE^jis§s^=p^?==eii%jiil 


JOi-Ji • _, C J.^ 0 0 3k 

^y D T D L-D T T 1- 

Safe         be        thy        jour-ney  through  This       vale     of  cloud         and         gloom. 

■ 0 ^ i-S s ^S K • « _- 

M K ■ 1 — / ^ 1 1 J. M K ■- 

D  D 


S2Z 


■F-"-  ■ 


m^^^^m^^^^w^ 


*^*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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NO  NIGHT  DESCEND  ON  THEE. 


-0 ' W- 


^^ith      fresli        and         ro  -  sy  hours. 


I 


• • • — E# — • — « 1 


:^^i 


F5ES 


With      fresh       and         ro  -  sy  hours. 


=fs: 


y-J — J — j_j_-r^_j j-J — J — ^_j_^?fn_^ J 


eii* 


-9 » • — T— -l- 


=iFi?fi^ 


i 


---^=^z=^.-. 


fe=l 


=.E 


=r=iE=E 


—  D 


Calm       sun  -  shine         of    the  morn,        O  -    dours  and  dews        and        flow': 


• 1_» « 0 0 IZ^ « 0 —^ J—©-- 


Calm       sun  -  shine         of    the  morn. 


0    -  dours  and  dews 


D J— T T D D A-l> 1 ^ J I 


and 


flow'r 


aii*^E3=E3^pa5EgEEE&E*E3'. 

lii F F M 1 — 0 0 _ m 1 — F F 

M M J — R R ■ M L 


^.^-=i 


^_ 


:^::fzz. 


eil^: 


-X 


?3= 


T 1- 


Light  dwell  in  thee,  and  thou 

Dwell  ever  in  the  light ; 
No  wrinkle  on  thy  brow, 

Thine  eye  still  blue  and  bright. 
One  long  sweet  spring  be  thine, 

With  buds  still  bursting  through  ; 
Fresh  blossoms  ev'ry  hour. 

And  verdure  fair  and  new. 


Peace  be  thy  gentle  guest, 

Peace  holy  and  divine, 
God's  blessed  sunlight  still. 

Upon  thy  pathway  shine. 
His  spirit  fill  thy  soul, 

And  cast  out  tv'ry  sin. 
His  own  deep  joy  impart. 

And  make  a  heiv'n  within. 
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THE    VOICE     PROM     GALILEE. 

Words  by  IIoratius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  altered  from  Kirmair. 

With  tenderness.     Not  too  fast ;  Met.  150  ^  ^ 
Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenok. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP 


I      heard     the  voice      of         Je  -    sus     say.  Come       un  -    to      me      and 


i-i. M 1—  M — ff M ^ 1— I 1^ 1 ^ 


-L IL 

v3: 


I       heard     the  voice      of 


^• 


Je  -    sus    say.  Come      un  -    to      me      and 


A \— J 


'^^mm^m^^m 


'^ 


— g— R— tp^-^ 


— _ r-T-* w • £ — T"^- 

— a»^^ f- — ^-T^ ^ ^ k-Fp- 


-|^K=1I 


St 


rest  ; 


Lay    down,    thou  wea  -    ry       one,       lay  down    Thy    head       up  -  on      this 


-/La  1     ^^ ',-, D^—  —Dp DJ Dp DJ- 4—Dp d5 D  D^ll \-  ■  N Rp — D^    I 


3^EEE3: 


il^3^ii^^^^ii^^§i^l 


e: 


t-^- 


rest  ;  Lay    down,    thou  wea  -    ry       one,      lay  down    Thy     head       up  -  on       this 


^     J_J^,.     I         A.-^ v-r-. ^-J— >- 


-J—d 4^r^ -N--^        X  ,-1 ^-, J^ 


%- 


l^i 


,*  T"^  /e«pr  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  hft  when  it  is  fattened. 
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THE  VOICE  FROM  GALILEE. 


breast.  I       came      t 


0y~W- 


:crt 


^^E 


came      to      Je  -    sus         as         I      was,     Wea  -   ry,     and  worn,    and 


'^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


breast. 


to     Je 


^^= 


D- 


BD D ID- 


I      was,     Wea   -    ry,     and  worn,    and 


i S S ~ -1- S K 3 


]VT 


L—J 4 


--1^. 


iii^i^i-lii^^lll^pl^i^ii 


-^ 


■0.  .0. 


:EE^^ 


* — * — g*T 


Bit. 


yj^Ea^=-J=E^j^=se^^^rj;=f:E^griEpi 


sad. 


I    found      in     Him       a      rest  -  ing-place.  And     He       has  made      me      glad. 


_, "^LdL D^ dC D>  —Dp DJ Dp D3_  '.  -Dp D^ Dp IXI C Dp 


Bit. 


M^.>. .H /^ — l~J / 1 — J—M fl- M M— 1— M ^ 1 L ^„;_M_U 


sad. 


I    found      in     Him       a      rest  -  ing-place.  And     He       has  made      me      glad. 


S  ■■■        -■• ■  ■  J —  F K F  - 

^ 


1 ID D |D- 


nl: 


:^ 


\M=M 


•  Rit 


^s^:^ 


a=53' 


=5=^s: 


:f=?i=? 


-  d a m— 


m^ 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 

Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water, — thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  reviv'd 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light, 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  days  be  bright. 
I  look'd  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him,  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 
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THE     FIRST    AND     THE     LAST. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  altered  from  Schubert. 

Cheerfully,     Met.  96  =  J 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tknoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Je  -    sus.     Sun      and         Shield       art      thou ;  Sun      and   shield      for 


^ 


^^^^^^1=^^^^^^^_ 


5^^ 


:^ 


~<si 


■JS \S \S— —  F- 


Je  -    sus.     Sun      and      Shield      art        thou ; 


Sun      and   shield      for 


^-»-^"H — H — ^- — i- 


3= 


^- 


;|^^3=^| 


:^=# 


:il=:l: 


• -— «— (SI • e 1 H — + 

4 p 0 1_, 0 m 0 — I 


013^ 


j£1ee=f=e:ee 


•  -#j 


z^^E' 


F F M- 


&= 


^: 


ver!         Ne  -  ver    canst  thou        cease        to    shine,       Cease      to    guard 


^ 


&^-^^EE=E=ifeE^E=^^ ; 


[^^tSEi3^3S^=JI§EEi=^^^3?= 


:1==^3 


Ne  -  ver     canst  thou        cease         to     shine,       Cease      to    guard         us 


el « & • • • • » • 


^^=t^ 


-^-A-- 


— © — 


--J^J 

:J=azz:=i 


J- 


-•-J  -•      -•■      -»-      ••-      "»■       "»"       "t^"         "»"      ■»" 


*  *  The  letter  i.i  placed  tn  tTi^  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  FIRST  AND  THE  LAST. 


ua;iife 


^^^- 


-s  — 


-,-S _ L S f^^ ^^-T-# 


E=-«h=i=;4 


ver.         Cheer      our       steps 


on        we     go.       Cheer    our    steps 


Cheer    our    steps 


1^- 


i^^M^ 


^^F=p — e^-4 


-f- 


-19- 


Jesus,  Bread  and  Wine  art  thou, 
AV^ine  and  bread  for  ever ! 

Never  canst  thou  cease  to  feed. 
Or  refresh  lis  never. 

Feed  we  still  on  bread  divine. 

Drink  we  still  this  heav'nly  wine. 

Jesus,  Love  and  life  art  thou, 
Life  and  love  for  ever! 

Ne'er  to  quicken  shalt  thou  cease. 
Or  to  love  us  never. 

All  of  life  and  love  we  need 

Is  in  thee,  in  thee  indeed. 


Jesus,  Peace  and  Joy  art  thou, 

Joy  and  peace  for  ever ! 
Joy  that  fades  not,  changes  not. 

Peace  that  leaves  us  never. 
Joy  and  peace  we  have  in  thee. 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

Jesus,  Song  and  Strength  art  thou, 
Strength  and  song  for  ever ! 

Strength  that  never  can  decay, 
Song  that  ceaseth  never. 

Still  to  us  this  strength  and  song 

Through  eternal  days  prolong. 
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ECCE     HOMO. 

Words  by  HoRATius  Bonar,  D.D. 


Music  from  Mozart. 


Theble. 


Alto. 


Tenok. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Met.  80  =  J 

/^ D 

S 0- 


;^a:=« 


ilii=iil;E=iiil=^ieS=iJ 


Je    -    su,  Sa  -     viour,        Son         of        God, 


Bear    -    er 


:;^pz — d[z.-    Dp Dp-t— r ^E:  ■~:£~-~Pii — "t— 


ii3=qavi=i;« -tar 

Je 


m^Ef^^ts^^t 


3HH 


=-rt 


■J — M ,■'  — 


su. 


Bear     -     er 


eiE^ 


-& — 


— & 


Sa  -    viour,        Son         of        God, 


-I-x 


-^ — ^ l-+-'p *-f-j — * — j— Rp-* — ^--F^T^ m— : 

I  I  I 


0-         -m-     ■•-     ^     ■#•         -jSi-        -•-        -(9- 

igi^iiiiiii^i=| 


-F- 


s=f^ 


£ 


III 


of 


S 


l^iE^ 


tlie         sin       -       ner's         load ;  Break     -     er  of  the 


fae==:;jf4fEE=E^^|E^E:=:z£ 


of 


the         sin 


m 


52; 


ner's         load ; 


i.=a: 


:j=1=l.zd: 


r 


-0- 


-(9- 


--^: 


*,*  T"^  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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ECCE    HOMO. 


i 


:p 


^=T  *3:7-F \=h\ c=Mz^.»__^ — ^q_^ 


cap 


tive's  chain. 


Clean      -      ser 


of 


the         guil     -      ty's     stain  j 


^      ~T~ Ft — ^f--; "F "t-T-"!— — -ir- °1 — °\- rI F  —  ct 


fc 


:?J3^ 


:i 


is: 


Clean 


S^: 


01=3^ 


&=^--=: 


=tr 


of  the         guil     -      ty's      stain  ; 


^^^=^5 


IZ^Z 


<s>-  ' 


:t — «- 


:S--.-,f 


iii^ 


-is-. — 


Thou  the  sinner's  death  hast  died, 
Thou  for  us  wast  crucified  j 

For  our  sin  thy  flesh  was  torn, 
Thou  the  penalty  hast  borne, 

Of  our  guilt  upon  the  tree, 
Which  the  Father  laid  on  thee! 

Saviour,  Surety,  Lamb  of  God, 
Thou  hast  bought  us  with  thy  blood  ; 

Thou  hast  wiped  the  debt  away. 
Nothing  left  for  us  to  pay  ; 

Nothing  left  for  us  bear. 
Nothing  left  for  us  to  share. 

But  the  pardon  and  the  bliss, 
But  the  love,  the  light,  the  peace. 

I  to  thee  will  look  and  live. 
And,  in  looking,  praises  give. 


liooking  lightens,  looking  heals. 
Looking  all  the  gladness  seals  ; 

Looking  breaks  the  binding  chain, 
Looking  sets  us  free  again  ; 

Looking  scatters  all  our  night, 
Makes  our  faces  shine  with  light  ; 

Looking  quickens,  strengthens,  brings, 
Heav'nly  gladness  on  its  wings ! 

Jesu,  Saviour,  Son  of  God, 
Bearer  of  the  sinner's  load, 

I  would  rise  to  thee  above, 

I  would  look,  and  praise,  and  love  ; 

Ever  looking  let  me  be 

At  the  blood-besprinkled  tree. 

Blessing  thee  with  lip  and  soul, 
\V'hile  the  endless  ages  roll. 
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A     CHILD    OP     DAY. 

Words  by  HoRATius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Spohr. 

Met.  70  =  J 

-\ ^ V-r- 

M-S F M  T-  .- 


Teeble. 


AlTO. 


Tekoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


h-4^ — w^ h-wC  M^ F mVI_m 1 1 ^ P^^-# m m F— -  ■ 


^—^ — /- 

On       tliis       bare     o  -  cean  -    is     -    let.      While  the     slow       waves  soft  -  ly 


'-^--^H 


-MJ MJ- 


On       this      bare      o  -  cean  -    is    -     let,      Wiile  the    slow       waves  soft  -  ly 


ei 


'&^- 


B^eEz 


'0 • 9- 

-D D U- 

-\/ / y- 


--t- 


:-4^ 


-J.-  F s yt — J- 


r-sj n—  -f '—■ I— P'-J -*- — -I— — ^x-'- — ^  — • ^' 


1 ^ iN    I    8 s 1> s — ^-s s r. — -J-  s ^ V V- 


play.         And  the       hap     -     py  breeze  sings     by       me. 


sit         and   sigh  for 


-DJ D^^I-  R  R d5 D  ^  -  I U 1 R D 1 1 \ D  J W- 


play.        And  the       hap 


:g=g— 

-M M 

py  breeze  sings    by 


ds  s i— |~|s s * i 1-0 g— « l-IIHTI s s 0 1 

-I / C J— J / M M 1— R R R M    — J— I / / B -L 


me. 


sit  and    sigh  for 


I-i--(- lO D D P— F D ■ — D 1 — ^R -^R F D — ^R B, R B, 

g 1 — -         ^ ^—•H'^ 1^ /       ^ — "H '  ,^~i::J T~' ^ — ^       ^ —  ■ 


p=^=^^ii=s=^^3^= 


eE^E^?^'EE£E^tEE?=?EEE^«^J=?EE^^^= 


*^,*  TAe  /e«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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A  CHILD  OF  DAY. 


-F    - 


;^fc;stf 


I       am      look  -    ing    for    the     dawn  -  ing,     For     the      first 


soft    sil  -  V2r 


r| r| D^2 D->- 


ii 


:it:iN=i^: 


-L  J — 
^ 4 4-^ 


-R— 

day. 


K 


Y- ^ / l-M— M M /— XJ A ^ ^_lll.. 


-t** 1/—  - 


I       am      look    -  ing    for    the    dawn  •  ing.     For    the     first        soft     sil  -  ver 


Oi- 1] M M  4— 1*1- 


-  B, D U 4— i" 


»iz=:^?=r-=e=flT:q^E^3 


"=d=:i=1 


^^=^Iii=ili 


BE 


:E^;;:E 


?P=J: 


It: 


-^: 


4:=^ 


/c^ 


■J N       KT-  "  F D^ — D^ — D— 


T         D  47  D  D  D 


MJ p- 


:E 


:t 


ray  . 


I      am    look    -    ing,  look-  ing,     look  •  ing       For    the  mor-  ning  and       the     day. 

-J      \ SJ— M^ 


L 1 / /_J_M ^ M M X 1 J— ^ / B R ' M U 


I      am    look 


ing,  look-  ing,     look  -  ing       For    the  mor-  ning  and       the     day. 


S K— J F • . 1 — S— — — S S S — •■ — I - 


•    •        -•■       -9- 


S^^-^- 


'^^m 


'Mid  the  shadows  and  the  silence 

Of  the  lonely,  lonely  way, 
I  am  longing,  longing,  longing, 

For  the  morning  and  the  day. 
I  mark  the  waning  starlight, 

And  the  gentle  streaks  of  grey  ; 
And  Fm  hoping,  hoping,  hoping, 

For  the  morning  and  the  day. 

The  pale  pure  light  is  springing. 

The  darkness  steals  away  ; 
And  I'm  watching,  watching,  watching, 

For  the  morning  and  the  day. 


Shall  I  close  my  eyes  in  slumber  ? 

Shall  1  dream  the  hours  away  ? 
AVHien  I'm  waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 

For  the  morning  and  the  day. 

Shall  I  cleave  to  shades  and  darkness, 

To  the  chill  of  mortal  clay  ? 
Wlieu  I'm  waiting,  waiting,  waiting. 

For  the  morning  and  the  day. 
Shall  I  love  earth's  blazing  torches. 

Its  lamps  of  midnight  gay  ? 
When  I  know  that  they  are  coming. 

The  morning  and  the  day. 
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THE     SHADOW    OP    THE     CROSS. 

fVords  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  M.   Haydn. 

[The  tune  'Salzburg,'  in  the  Scottish  CoUeotiou,  is  founded  on  thia  melody.] 
Not  too  fast.     Met.  100  ^  ^ 

■- » — F — m3-4— mL  ~\ \-  — ^-T ^^ V     i F M^4^ 

yon-  der    cross      I 


Teeble 


Alto. 


Tenor 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Op-  press'd  with     noou-day's  scorch^  iug  heat.      To 


— -s|- 


-  D  J r| DJ 


M— J— I ^ M R ■ 1 — M M M M 1 M 1 ^ 


et 


Op-  press'd  with     noon-day's  scorch  -  ing  heat.      To        you  -  der    cross      1 


.-D f-|D P 0 #—-.';: 

^fc>'--H ^ '- '— W 


v—-f 


^ 


fc 


/ 


t 


«ee; 


?z=£=jE= 


Be    -  neath     its    shel  -  ter      take      my    seat ;     No       shade    like    this       for 


?^i^s: 


m 


-^— p- 


-• — 

-L 


flee  ; 


No      shade   like     this      for 


— — s---. ^ 


^=1--- 


— j^j — N  _rXj- 


=tli 


^=ir 


,*  7%«  /ettcr  zs  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  CROSS. 


_    D    T 

-1 1 •— •— ■— L- 


lun  -  tain  spark-  ling 

\ 1 m5_J._f^m I]\-F—  M S^ 

-d3_d^ J .  ~0 J- R 0 J_-  R L 


Be  -     neath  that  cross  clear        wa  -  ters  burst,    A 


1 1 R  — J R R  — R 


Be    •  neath  that  cross  clear         wa  -  ters  burst. 


j-n-4 


-^-T-^-.-. 


e 


^—^ 


r ^^ —^ H 1 I^^T \—0 1 \~^  -T-F — •—  m -I 1 1- 


h^^Em^hr^M^H=^'^-^^?F'^&^^^> 


free  ;         And  there    I     quench  my     de  -  sert  thirst  ;  No  spring  like    this      for         me ! 


Rp  dL- D  i  —Dp DJ Dp  .  \I 1 d'3 D^ D  J-  D  D '>^  D R I^-l—  d\  LU 


■F-=|-F- 


:*4Ti=i:f= 

-M — L— M 


"^^ 


-/!zr 


And  there     I     quench  my     de  -  sert  thirst ;  No  spring  like    this      for         me ! 


^- 


d: 


;^i 


-^  N  r    ^  >    I      1^    I     — ^1    

1— -T 1 1  -  -     l^^-T 1 1 0-T-0 1 F^~^^-T 


7"rT f*^^-r 9.    I    * ^ • •-I-^ ^ • -"S'-T 

^^  * — H=^-Ti      *  > — ^^— g— F — ^i 


I— t 


A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 
Beneath  this  spreading  tree  ; 

Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent ; 
No  home  like  this  for  me! 


For  burdeu'd  ones  a  resting-place. 
Beside  that  cross  I  see  ; 

Here  I  cast  off  my  weariness  ; 
No  rest  like  this  for  me ! 


^MM 
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THE  SLEEP  OP  THE  BELOVED. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D 

Met.  96  =  J 


Tebble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


/ 


fEE 


^=t: 


IS?: 


Polish  Melody. 


Sun    -  light      Las        va  -  nish'd,       and      the  wea    -    ry 


earth 


All/ —t D D D 1^ D D L— D D # T 1 D L 


Sun  -    light      has       va  -   nish'd       and       the  wea 


ry 


earth 


::]: 


:j=1: 


:z±; 


3^ 


:^- 


=i^i= 


?ffiE|E^EE= 


:E^E 


±:i:=z=tc=*=^tizl: 


-0- 


^^^=^ 


■P- 


:t: 


:::z:2?: 


Lies 


rest    -    ing 


from 


-s>- 
a 


p=:zit==:iNzzi^t 


E: 


-D 

122— 


long     day's    toil         and 


pain, 


te^: 


^ A 1 D J_  D D 0 T. 


Lies 
(9- 


BIS^^ 


rest  -     ing 


from 


--'/-'' 


3: 


long     day's    toil 


and 


pam. 


i 


^ 


122: 


a=gE^E^?E: 


--SI- 


"is: 


=1 


IS?: 


3as3 


!S 


*: 


*t,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  'when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  SLEEP  OP  THE  BELOVED. 


Seeks    strength      in 


slum 


e*i"=a 


^k^L?.— s:^: 


:=1: 


ber 


in 

D  — 

for 


its         toil 


gain. 


m=Mm=?:i 


ZS3Z 


m^ 


-:t^ 


:e2Z".: 


-19- 


-.mz 


:t=±: 


:22: 


We  too  would  rest  ;  but  ere  we  close  the  eye 
Upon  the  consciousness  of  waking  thought. 

Would  calmly  turn  it  to  yon  star-bright  sky. 
And  lift  the  soul  to  Him  who  slumbers  not. 

Above  us  is  thy  band,  with  tender  care. 
Distilling  over  us  the  dew  of  sleep  ; 

Darkness  seems  loaded  with  oblivious  air. 
In  deep  forgetfulness  each  sense  to  steep. 

Thou  hast  provided  midnight's  hour  of  peace, 
Thou  stretchest  over  us  the  wing  of  rest ; 

With  more  than  all  a  parent's  tenderness, 
Foldest  us  sleeping  to  thy  gentle  breast. 
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STRENGTH     BY    THE     WAY. 

Music  from  Weber 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D 

Met.  80  =  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


\ 


AccoiiP< 


/ 
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Je    -  sus,   while      this      rough       de     -     sert  -    soil 


tread,       be 
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-G>— 
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Je    -    sus,  while      this       rough      de     -     sert  -  soil 


tread,       be 
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Thou        my        guide      and     stay  ; 


Nerve  me        for       con     -     flict         and        for 


3 0 0 0^—r\ M^ c_i 


Thou        my        guide      and      stay ; 


e.r5 
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•»*  TAe  /c«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  l^  tehen  it  is  flattened. 
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STRENGTH  BY  THE  WAY. 


P^g^gS 


—, M- 


-0 L- 


:?2: 


:|#F 
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?!EEt 


toil ;       Up     -    hold       me       on 


my      stran    -    ger  -    way : 


Nerve  me    for 
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M^ M^ Mp    -  - 


tJ  s  s  s 


Up    -    hold       me      on 


my       stran    -    ger  -   way  : 


Nerve   me    for 
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&—.- 


con    -    flict      and  for       toil  j      Up     -     hold       me         on      my      stran-  ger  -  way. 
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con    -     flict       and  for      toil ;       Up     -    hold       me       on        my      stran-  ger  -  way. 
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S^ 
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3 


Jesus,  in  heaviness  and  fear, 

'Mid  cloud,  and  shade,  and  gloom  I  stray. 
For  earth's  last  night  is  drawing  near  ; 

O  cheer  me  on  my  stranger-way. 

Jesus,  in  solitude  and  grief. 

When  sun  and  stars  withhold  their  ray, 
Make  haste,  make  haste  to  my  relief ; 

O  light  me  on  my  stranger-way. 


Jesus,  in  weakness  of  this  flesh, 
'WTien  Satan  grasps  me  for  his  prey  ; 

O  give  me  victory  afresh  j 

And  speed  me  on  my  stranger-way. 

Jesus,  my  righteousness  and  strength. 
My  more  than  life,  my  more  than  day  ; 

Bring,  bring  deliverance  at  length ; 
O  come  and  end  my  stranger-way. 
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THE     BATTLE     SONG     OP     THE     CHURCH. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

With  vigour.     Met.  96  =  j 


TllEBLE. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


^ 


— ^^lvf-» s 


T- 


-t: 


-0-0. 

-t: — ^- 


1.     Fear    not  the    foe,   thou  flock    of     God,     Pear   not  the  sword,  the 

tiL—0 0  -!--0 0-^ •-!-• ^ G J-# «_-L-« #--1 — ■  _  J 


2.     Oome,  cheer  thee  to      the  toil      and    fight;     'Tis    God,  thy  God,     de- 


^     A. • S ■ •-; S ■ J 1 S b S #^! S—  4- 


1.     Pear    not  the    foe,   thou  flock    of     God,     Pear    not  the  sword,  the 
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fe^i^ 
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spear,     the    rod,        Pear     not  the    foe! 


Pear 


not       the       foe ! 


^^i6=E=i^ 


:E: 


-fends     the  right; 


He    leads  thee  on, 

-J- ^s- 


i-a©B — ^ — ^^ — • — *—& 

on, 


I 


He       leads     thee 


^: 


-f-_ 


Fear     not  the    foe! 


spear,     the    rod. 


Pear 


I 
not 
.1 


the       foe ! 


l=^=^^i^E?^ 
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THE  BATTLE  SONG  OP  THE  CHURCH, 
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■^^ 
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He     fights  in  vain     who  fights       with    thee ;        Soon    shalt  thou  see 


his 


His     sword  shall  scat  -  ter     ev'    -    ry         foe,  His    shield  shall  waxd     off 


~iL-Jl- 


#'£^i 


g=::fs=ifc=il: 


:f^=ri=r5. 
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His    shield  shall  waxd     off 


He     fights  ia  vain     who  fights       with    thee;        Soon    shalt  thou  see 
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ar  -  mies  fiee,    Him  -  self     laid 


low, 


Him  -  self     laid 


low.    - 
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ev   -  'ry    blow;— The    crown 
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The     crown 


won. 
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:1=T 
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ar  -  mies    flee,    Him  -  self    laid         low, 


Him  -  self 
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::zi22: 


His  is  the  hattle.  His  the  power. 
His  is  the  triumph  in  that  hour ; 

In  Him  be  strong. 
So  round  thy  brow  the  wi-eath  shall  twine. 
So  shaU  the  victory  be  thine, 

And  thiae  the  song. 


Not  long  the  sigh,  the  toil,  the  sweat, 
Not  long  the  fight-day's  wasting  heat ; 

The  shadows  come. 
Slack  not  thy  weapon  ia  the  fight ; 
Courage  !  for  God  defends  the  right ; 

Strike  home !  strike  home  ! 
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THE     DAY    AFTER    ARMAGEDDON. 

Music  from  Hummel. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D 

Met.  80  -3  J 


Treble 


!  ((H-lft— M M • • •■ 


-D — D- 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass 


ACCOMP. 


4/^ 


-T lU 
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1.    'Tis  the  sum-mons  to    bat- tie  !  But  the   cry    is     un-heard ;  The  trumpet  has 
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2,    'Tis  the    si-lence    of     si-lence  !  Tower,  tent,  vale,  and  hill,  Field,  fo-  rest,  and 
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1.    'Tis  the  sum-mons  to    bat-  tie  !  But  the  cry     is    un-  heard ;  The  trumpet  has 
— ^-^\-^ — " — ^\-d — m — ^-d  -fziM-Hj^— iJMrp       q_:pp_::pi=zjM-. . 
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spo-ken,  not  a    war-  rior  has  stirr'd.  Hark  the  summons  to    bat-tie  !    It  has  sound-ed     a- 

/>— I r 
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highway,— AH  are  soundless  and  still.    No     chal-lenge    is    Uft  -  ed,    No        sig-  nal  un- 


spo-ken,  JNot  a    war- nor  nas  siirr  a.  narK  ine  summons  lo  oai- lie  ;    it  nas  souna-ed     a- 
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*<,*  TAe  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  -when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  DAY  AFTER  ARMAGEDDON, 


8-^  f  ^^,^-rc 

-FPPMMM  T     ^^J  M  U    U  sJJ 


-eaiu ;  Still  loud-  er    and  keen-  er :     It  has  sound-ed    in   vain. 


a  third  time  and 


E^i^Efe^i^ 


-furl'd ; 'Tis  man's  dark  hour  of  ter-ror,      The     awe    of    the  world.      Per  the   arm   of   Je- 


gain ;  Still  loud-  er    and  keen-  er ;     It  has  sound-ed    in   vain.        Tet  a  third  time  and 
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shrill-er  That  war-note  has    blown ;  But  the  answer  that  cometh  Is  the     e-cho  a  -  lone. 


-  Tp-    tP t| 


-ho-vah  has  been  bar'd  in  its  might,  And  theswordof  his  vengeance  Has  beenbumish'dto  smite. 
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shrill-er,  That  war-note  has    blown ;  But  the  answer  that  cometh  Is  the    e-cho   a- lone. 
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Through  the  ridges  of  battle 

His  ploughshare  has  sped ; 
And  the  tents  of  the  living 

Are  the  tombs  of  the  dead. 
The  rude  roar  of  millions 

Is  hushed  in  an  hour ; 
The  array  of  the  mighty 

Is  crushed  in  its  power. 
'Twas  man's  proudest  muster 

Of  sinew  and  steel : 
His  army  of  armies, 

Mail-clad  to  the  heel. 


As  the  storm-cloud  it  gathered, 

As  the  lightning  it  sped ; 
As  the  mist  it  has  vanished ; 

All  is  still  as  the  dead. 
Like  the  desert  at  midnight, — 

Not  a  breath  nor  a  beam ; 
'Tis  the  silence  of  silence, 

The  dream  of  a  dream. 
Now,  chains  for  the  spoiler ! 

Dark  and  swift  be  his  doom  ! 
Thou  hast  trodden  the  nations ; 

Thy  treading  is  come. 


66 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

Met.  80  =  J 


ABBATH     HYMN. 

Music  from  Dr.  Miller. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 
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the  glo  -    rious     One, 


Good  and 
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great,  our 


God 


a     -     lone, 


Who        this        day        hath       glo 
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*,*  TAe  /e«er  w  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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SABBATH  HYMN, 
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First        and      best 
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for 
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all      times 
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From  the  beginning,  day  of  days. 
Set  apart  for  holy  praise. 
When  he  bade  the  willing  eartb 
All  its  hidden  stores  bring  forth, 
When  he  gave  the  shining  heav'n, 
Then  to  man  this  day  was  giv'n. 


On  this  day  the  Son  of  God 
Left  his  three- day's  dark  abode; 
In  the  greatness  of  his  might. 
Rising  to  the  upper  light. 
On  this  day  the  Church  puts  on 
Glory,  beauty,  robe,  and  crown. 
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MARTYR'S    HYMN, 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

Met.  82  ~  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tekoe. 


Bass. 
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1.    There  was    glad    -    ness     in 
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on,     her      stan    -  dard    was 
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2.    There    is     mourn  -    ing 
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on,      her     stan    -    dard 
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fly  -  ing,  Free       0     -     ver     her      bat    -    tie  -  ments,  glo    -  rious    and 
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*,*  The  Utter  ts  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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MARTYR^S  HYMN. 
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as     the       mom  -  ing    shone   forth       her      a- 
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And      now       there     is         wail  -  ing,    and      sor    -    row    pre- 
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fair 


as     the 


her 


mom  -  ing     shone  forth 


-dom  -  ing,       And      fear  -  ful     to      foes       was  her    god    -    ly    ar  -  ray. 
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-vail  -  ing,      For  the   best     of     her     chil  -  dren  are    weed  -  ed      a  -  way. 


-dom  -  ing,       And      fear  -  fal     to 


foes 


-0 0 M — I K 


:^^ 


was  her    god    -    ly    ar  -  ray. 
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The  good  have  been  taken,  their  place  is  forsaken  j 
The  man  and  the  maiden,  the  green  and  the  grey  : 

The  voice  of  the  weepers  wails  over  the  sleepers. 
The  martyrs  of  Scotland  that  now  are  away  ! 

The  hue  of  her  waters  is  crimson'd  with  slaughters, 
The  blood  of  the  martyrs  has  redden'd  the  clay  ; 

And  dark  desolation  broods  over  the  nations. 

For  the  faithful  are  perished,  the  good  are  away  ; 

On  the  mountains  of  heather  they  slumber  together  ; 

On  the  wastes  of  the  moorland  their  bodies  decay  ; 
How  sound  is  their  sleeping,  how  safe  is  their  keeping. 

Though  far  from  tlieir  kindred  they  moulder  away. 

Their  blessings  shall  hover,  their  children  to  cov  er, 
Like  the  cloud  of  the  desert,  by  night  and  by  day  ; 

Oh,  never  to  perish,  their  names  let  us  cherish, 
The  martyrs  of  Scotland  that  now  arti  away  ! 
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HE     IS     COMING. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Himmel. 


Tbeble. 


Alto. 


TUNOE. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 
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As        light    flows    out      in       glad  -  ness.       From 


yon 


fair  morn-  ins- 


fe= 


3= 


A 


-— IL |L L • F  —-^ ^ ' ^— -F 


B-M 


IS: 


SI- 


tEE 


*^: 


,*  TAe  /etter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  isjlattened. 
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HE  IS  COMING. 


ing  ;  and    the       ti  -  dings     Sweep  through     the    wil  -  ling 


•—* ^* — • — ^-aq^»-' • ^ ^—  • 

1^=:  -Ei=E i^-g=pfzi=g=ifz={f-: : 

X 1_ — I — J 1 


-star. 


?i*^ 


Sweep  through     the    wil  -  liug 

-• r:^-= — f^ ST 


SI ■■ J -J-H #_«-J. « « • — X 


airt 


—(9- 


H: 


:t: 


S 


-*#*=Ese;;e&v 


D D RUf-DU ^ ^^ ^ 1]^ 


With    hope  that  ends  for       e  -    ver    Time's 


— ^ s\ — s — .s «--hi-l — ^^—m- 

p — •HI* — ^i — 0 — a-i^s.  — • — ■ 1 


^ 


-jfsizqs^izqv 


D T r T-l-T ■ 


ges      of     do  -  spair. 


H 


ver    Time's 


ges      of     de  -  spair. 


^=t!H=H-f^ 


m^ 


Old  earth  from  dreams  and  slumber 

Wakes  up  and  says,  Amen  ; 
Land  and  ocean  bid  him  welcome. 

Flood  and  forest  join  the  strain. 
He  is  coming  ;  and  the  mountains 

Of  Judea  ring  again  ; 
Jerusalem  awakens, 

And  shouts  her  glad  Amen. 

He  is  coming ,  wastes  of  Horeb, 

Awaken  and  rejoice ! 
Hills  of  Moab,  cliffs  of  Edom, 

Lift  the  long  silent  voice! 


He  is  coming,  sea  of  Sodom, 
To  heal  thy  leprous  brine, 

To  give  back  palm  and  myrtle, 
The  olive  and  the  vine. 

He  is  coming,  blighted  Carmel, 

To  restore  thy  olive  bow'rs  : 
He  is  coming,  faded  Sharon, 

To  give  thee  back  thy  flow'rs, 
Sons  of  Gentile-trodden  Judah, 

Awake,  beliold,  he  comes ! 
Landless  and  kingless  exiles. 

Re-seek  your  long-lost  homes. 
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LIVE. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

With  vigour.     Met.  80  =  J 


Music  from  Handel. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tknoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


^^=^^5^3 


'-^21 


'^^m^ 


Make  haste      O 


man, 


to 


live. 


For 


thou 


b  V — "^t-- — d[~       h — •  - — "1-         "I- — ■  - — °f- -—  »f- •  --"I 1 — dLI 


3E* 


_.m — I 


s- 


3L- 


i^=§ 


?sS^^ 


Make  haste,      O 


man, 


to 


*3 


— (9- 


3"- 


live, 
-S>— : 


For 


thon 


gEJE-^lj 


=j=: 


H-        -T        -0-  -&-  -Ih  -B- ' 


— e-- l-i d H- 


:i: 


g^ii 


r 


gjjg^^^g^E^i 


^1 


—  F 


:^ — »- 


-   M 


—  dC rU  Dp kP J 


X- 


:S 


must 


die ;        Time         hur    -      ries  past         thee 


like 


the 


r^ 


°Ee:e^=^ 


Se;; 


'-^ — '^- 


mM 


3:e 


i"^- 


must 


?2: 


EE^^e 


die ;         Time         hur     -    [ries  past         thee  like  the 


r 


:^=q= 


:g-- 


-<S- 


l«=l 


-Sl- 

:2i: 


ii^ 


— ©- 


lEE: 


..Q. • 


^ 


i= 


:d: 


— ©1- 


♦,*  T'he  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  l^  when  it  is  flattened. 
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F 


^:=^- 


LIVE. 


=i=-H|=-D| 


^ 


fEs:: 


breeze  ;         IIow  swift  its  mo     -    ments  fly. 


^ 


e=e: 


-& 


^^^E^^l^-^^ 


breeze ;         How  swift 


e^3= 


its 


mo    -    ments 


%• 


Make 


^1^ 


Make 


^- 


H 


£^; 


-:2^: 


2^: 


To  breatlie,  and  wake,  and  sleep, 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve  ; 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth. 

This,  this  is  not  to  live! 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live! 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

WTiatever  must  be  done  ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 

Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

Make  haste,  O  man  to  live! 


Up  then  with  speed,  and  work  ; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away  ; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep. 

Up,  watch  and  work  and  pray ! 

Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live! 

The  useful,  not  the  great, 

The  thing  that  never  dies  ; 
The  silent  toil  that  is  not  lost. 

Set  these  before  thine  eyes. 

Make  haste,  0  man,  to  live! 
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SUMMER     GLADNESS. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  German  Melody. 

Met.  96  .^  J 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Z&l 


^i^pil=^^=i^ 


— ^— * 

What     a  world     with       all      its    sor  -  rows !  What    a    scene,    would    it    but 


^ ^-i 


— -«/-—• •-4— • d M »-+-* 1 ^ =* r  ■- >* 'i 'i 


What     a   world     with      all      its     sor  -  rows.  What    a    scene,     would   it    but 


^^^ 


^ 0—0 


, ^ 1 1 0 ^_L_ 

C 1 M M — L_ 


Js—N-I^: 


il 


-3=^ 1—^-4 ;=*=*z34=g=:z^=:j: 

-0 ai  I i-f — I 1 0 — •T^J--^ — •— • — 0- 


:^=1= 


:pz=Ji-+ 


stay  ;     Wliat    an     earth,      if        all      its      mor  -  rows  Were     as 


fair 


as    this  "to- 


^ 


i^=lN.: 


iV=i: 


D|— D D —  Dl D D D 


\=^=t^f. 


=1: 


-/ — • — /— + 


^ft^: 


stay  ;      What    an     earth,      if        all      its      mor  -  rows  Were     as       fair  as     this  "to- 


-/_■ 


m: 


i^^zftzi^i 


^ 1 ■ M ivi 1 — K y p  —  _y 


-g .^__J_I_- _|^ ^^^^^  -4 4 =1- 0 i^-I 


337=11:3 


^1 


:^=:1: 


*,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  lejt  tohen  it  is  flattened. 
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SUMMER  GLADNESS. 


-day !"    When  earth's  sum  -  mer-pulse    is       beat  -  ing    With   the 


-R^ — 0 — T, 


fe 


ver  -  fire     of 


B R -Lr R R R 1  -R R R R 1— R R B D 1 


-day !"     When  earth's  sum   -  mer-pulse     is       beat  -  ing  With    the 


fe 


ver-  fire      of 


-0- 


( 


IZITilZZp^— III 

T 11 ■ -I—, 


j — j — J"- 


P=^=?z1 


-^ P— F=h-Fh 1 r^^-;H=b— b— ip- 


1 \ — D d| T^ w — F-l— p. 


June,       And  the  flow'rs  fling      up   their  greet  -  ing,  Quiv-  'ring    to 


s^ — s'^.  —  sU si  s^- 


n^ 


^i 


the    joy  -  ous    noon. 


■ — • — u* — ^ — « — 0-1-  0-- — 0 — 0 — 

B R ^ ~ 1 — I 1 D U     J~l) D D  — 


June,       And  the  flow'rs  fling      up    their  greet  -  ing,  Quiv-  'ring    to         the    joy  -  ous    noon. 


r^i^^^ii^^iiii 


|p=jEE5E:f|:3=j=S:-|=i 


i 


WTien  the  streamlet,  smiling  gladly, 

Hurries  calmly,  brightly  by. 
Not  a  voice  around  speaks  sadly. 

Not  a  murmur  nor  a  sigh. 
Sunbeams,  with  their  fond  caresses, 

Smooth  each  rosebud's  velvet  fold, 
Lingering  in  the  glowing  tresses 

Of  you  rich  laburnum's  gold. 


Nature  all  its  gay  adorning 
Opens  to  the  day's  briglit  bliss. 

Like  a  child  at  early  morning, 
Waken'd  by  its  motlier's  kiss. 

What  a  world  !  wlien  all  its  sorrow 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ! 

What  an  earth  !  when  each  "tomorrow' 
Shall  be  fairer  than  "today." 
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LINKS. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

With  tenderness.    Met.  80  =  J 


Music  from  Spohr. 


Tbeble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


W~±-V-\-\-^^\ — |-b=:li: 


It 


^: 


, K  —  yi\- 


Are        there      not        voi   -    ces    strange   -  ly       sweet.    And        tones      of 


kEHE.^^ 


'EE^B 


^^1 


ofn — r| Dpi 


i^^ 


1— M tf 


:1=:=1 


1 R- 


1^2: 


E3f, 


1 


Are        there      not        voi   -    ces    strange  -   ly       sweet.    And        tones      of 


^ii3*i3! 


s~ 


-Iz 


^- 


Sl^^^z 


-/>; 


._1_,_J=^^- 


jm^. 


-Sl- 


-GH- 


t-g 


-^-- 


-s — 


aEE^B 


irqzi^--:^: 


E^ 


-# > 1 p-L=*^S S -p 


sic        strange    -    ly 


^^ 


dear ;  So        lov 


ing     .     ly 


~^: 


==j: 


f^g^^^3!Eg=i^;£^^= 


sic         strange     -     ly  dear ; 


So         lov 


ing     -     ly 


?S^I 


:1: 


lit 


li 


3Ea:; 


— ©>- 


:3^ 


St- 


tt^lii^klt^^: 


the 


5S 


the 


I         I 


^S^ii 


::=z=]: 


il 


— ©- 


— s>- 


;^ 


»*  TAc  /e«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  lejt  when  it  is  flattened. 


77 


LINKS, 


^E 


^ 


zs: 


:EEEE 


s: 


H=i: 


:q.:i= 


1^11 


soul 


they    greet,        So      kind    -    ly       steal 


they 


the        ear. 


ZSZ 


=^^=f. 


z^==^ 


'-?2. 


^-■^ 


gi=S^E!t=I3=zz3 


^i^: 


rz^z 


soul 


they     greet,         So      kind 


ly       steal 


they 


the        ear. 


^- 


'G- 


m 


Ea=H= 


:J^J=J 


i 


11=4:: 


-s-         -i-        -a- 


f 


■r 


tg: 


BE 


-I F 1 — &- 


q=:T=zl=:l=i=^=--n 
4 — +-^ ^-+T^z[ 


We  know  not  why  they  strike  so  deep. 

We  cannot  teU  the  secret  spring 
Within  us,  which  they  wake  from  sleep. 

Nor  how  such  thoughts  their  notes  can  bring. 

We  ask  not  why  nor  how  they  thriU 
So  keenly  through  the  inmost  soul ; 

And  why,  when  ceas'd,  we  listen  still. 
As  though  they  yet  upon  us  stole. 

We  feel  the  sweetness  of  the  voice ; 

We  love  the  richness  of  the  tone  ; 
It  makes  us  sorrow  or  rejoice. 

Compelling  us  its  power  to  own. 

Are  there  not  words,  too,  strangely  sweet, 
Thoughts,  musings,  mem'ries,  strangely  dear  ? 

So  lovingly  the  soul  they  greet. 
So  gently  steal  they  on  the  ear. 

Common  the  words  may  he  and  weak, 
Tlie  passing  stranger  owns  them  not ; 

To  other  ears  in  vain  they  speak. 
Unknown,  unrelish'd,  or  forgot. 

Kich  in  old  thoughts,  these  words  appear. 
Part  of  our  being's  mighty  whole  ; 

Llnk'd  with  our  life's  strange  story  here, 
Knit  to  each  feeling  of  our  soul. 


Link'd  with  the  scenes  of  days  gone  past. 
With  all  life's  earnest  hopes  and  fears  ; 

Link'd  with  the  smiles  that  did  not  last, 
The  joys  and  griefs  of  faded  years. 

Ifink'd  with  old  dreams  once  dreamt  in  youth. 

When  dreams  were  gladder,  truer  things  ; 
When  each  night's  vision  of  bright  truth. 
Lent  to  each  bouyant  day  its  wings. 

Link'd  with  the  whisper  of  the  trees. 
When  summer-eves  were  fair  and  still ; 

Set  to  the  music  of  the  breeze. 
Or  murmur  of  the  twilight  rill. 

Link'd  with  some  scene  of  sacred  calm. 

Of  holy  places,  holy  days  j 
Link'd  with  the  prayer,  the  hymn,  the  psalm, 

The  multitude's  glad  voice  of  praise 

Link'd  with  the  names  of  holy  men. 
Martyr,  or  saint,  or  brother  dear  ; 

Some  parted,  ne'er  to  meet  again, 
Some  still  our  fellow-pilgrims  here. 

Link'd  with  that  name  of  names,  the  name 
Of  Him  who  bought  us  with  his  blood  ; 

Who  bore  for  us  the  wrath  and  shame. 
The  Virgin's  Son,  the  Christ  of  God. 
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SMOOTH     EVERY     WAVE. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Hering. 

Met.  96  =  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tekoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Smooth       ev'  -   ry       wave         this         heart 


±- 


bI N' '- p p #— t 

in  ;  Let 


Wltll 


:i- M ■ — i 0-i- — 0-—~ —J- F M— J M M 1- 


Smooth       ex'    -  ry      wave         tliis         heart 


with 


m; 


Let 


eFE^ 


z^-±i 


3^J 


eeF^=E 


EEi=^=E=E 


-<2- 


F- 


-  h— ^ 1 — I — I — I — I —  ■— f-^ — s> 0 • F — 0 — J m| 1- — m|- R  — 4 


dark         tem 


pest         ga 


ther  there  ; 


— (S>-- 


F^: 


9— 0—±—C2Z± ^_I_e, 


F ^^^1 ^ F  -  X—  F M M 


"^-^ *-t ^ 1 


dark         tem 


pest         ga 


ther  there ; 


^-^?^ 


L*=E^=zi:zz3°; 


:^: 


^^3!i 


^ 1 J, — f-0—M  — I — -T—i — -1 1—1 — I ^~i — I n — r  — I — r 

—r r     r — i    ^ r   r^r 


ei3 


=S: 


zdzr. 


£2_ 


*,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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SMOOTH  EVERY  WAVE. 


"^^^pE^^f^^^^^^l^^^l^f^S^^^^^l 


Calm        ev'  -    ry  rip 


pie,  till 


my 


&z 


Be, 


^ 9.-1 • L &-^ «t_I G, ^-0—1 ©' 0—^ 


-M ± 


Be, 


ei^ 


Et 


-F- 


L IZ ^, 


< 


:t=: 


— (S>- 


s=si^=yif^^^i^^^^='.^?=_ti 


like 


the  po 


lish'd         sil 


ver,  fair. 


©_i 0 ± ©..-L 0—T  g^_^       ^c 


i=1 


^:;=1: 


F 1- 1 ^ F-X- 


^m 


Kke    - 

<9~ — 


the  po 


lish'd         sil 


ver,  fair. 


M  — 


m 


g^EEi 


-&- — 


'i — I f^' 


r=E=i=ip: 


~      — 0- 


Calm 


dr^'Jz:\ 


i'^^F 1— M 1 


— r r— *-f- — ^s--V-j-|-*-g^ 


80 


SMOOTH  EVERY  WAVE. 


WM^^=^^M^M^^^^^M 


ry 


rip 


pie,        till 


my 


m 


t"^ 


"^ — W "^ — 


1^ 


!id2: 


Be, 


-M—  J- 


Be, 


ei^^a: 


a 


-0— - 


-S"- 


-&- 


Izzt 


3- 


9-K — a • j-f — I @ d-T-a ' • M —m  — Sf •— 4 


W-» 


T #- 


^f^gEe=^ 


zipzz^— 


m| 0 J m| rL 


like 


the 


po 


lish'd        sil 


fair. 


Si_  I. 0 1 si_i 0  — L — — — • • ^-i- (9 CCZ 


:E*— ■=f-:£: 


1^=^: 
?—•—»- 


§SsE3? 


like 
IS—. 


the 


=:1: 


:j=!: 


•^■v F J M- 


po 


lish'd         sil 


ver. 


fair. 


mim^^^m. 


-.-.-^T-^ZL 


J—   ©-T •—- ' \—* • 1- 


"C" 


?^E 


-i9-j- 


:zi— 


— ©>- 


One  word  of  old  still'd  raging  wind, 

And  "Peace,  be  still,"  subdued  the  wave  ; 

Let  that  dear  word  again  be  heard, 
And  let  the  tempest  cease  to  rave. 


Jesu !  thy  word  is  mighty  still. 
Creation  knows  it ;  let  this  heart 

Know  it  in  all  its  grace  and  power. 
Till  every  tumult  thence  depart. 


81 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


-— £i f— -f 1— s 8 J J 


TJ  S  E     ME. 


E 


It 


T L^ 


1.  Make       use   of    me,      my 


1^ 


aHi 


God! 


Let       me   not    be     ;  for- 


El=p£lgE^^^^f 


2.     I 


—  e — 
Lord; 


iE: 


-i M RU rCJ 

• pl J^- 


am  thy  area  -  ture 

:-Ji ^a_:::£:iz=i=za~    ^e^zjEis 

)--4^-T — T-t^ — ft— f — ^°      I     p 

1.  Make       use  of     me, 

:r=|^-::f5=:i^_^, 

1) D 1 


And     made  by  hands     di- 


-Jw 


1^=11^ 


f^ 


my         God ! 

eE3F£^=Eiz3SEL=j'^i:3^" 


Let 


me  not    be 


for- 


ii 


:3^ 


^ 


=!: 


:i=^  r 


:1: 


J 


i=EsE^3 


It — ^: — «• 


i^ 


=rE 


:iE: 


-s s ^1 S^ \-W 1 -I s^ 

• — » — ^ — * — \-\^ — ^ — I- — •^ 


-got ;        A       bro-  ken  ves  -  sel       cast    a-  side.    One  whom  thou  need-est      not. 


-vine ; 


I -^^-t IS ^ Fp h 

1 R-  J — M M ^1 Wr- 

I D— ^-J.-^ « C ^L 


E:=lEt7Nz:7V 


-mP Rp Mp- 

-a -J-i- — /«9— 


And       I     am  part,  how    -    e  -  ver  mean,  Of   this  great  world  of     thine. 


-^- 


-D, ^D T D T ^D ^D — l—D, 11- 

-/ 1 ■ -J-/ W 1 1 — -J-  <jf- /- 


i^iHl 


-got; 


OE: 


A       bro  -  ken  ves  -sel        cast    a- side,    One  whom  thou  needest      not. 

._|K S F — \—W- « ^ ^ — V-v 


_D J— D D 1 — = J~| 


-3i=^-:^i^= 


:3: 

)■ SI- 


DE^: 


3' 
:p= 


II 


z-^~\ 


*^s*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  yohen  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 


82 


Words  by  Horatius 

Met.  80  -  J 


HOMEWARDS. 

BONAR,    D.D. 


Music  from  Mozart. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP* 


rs=[ 


Hit- ^— • "f 

Drop  - 


-L 1— 


^Iz^^i^l 


ping        down        the        trou  -     bled        ri  -  ver. 


To  the 


pilEEiFtjii^=^^k2^^|-^=|ELlE^&-^^ 


— :3i s_ 


Jd 4 Id T 4- ^D ^D — JD ^D — 


:j=] 


Drop  -     ping        down        the         trou   -    bled        ri  -  ver. 


To         the 


e^ 


i^: 


3]r 


:£^i 


J 1 J._D D 


'Z?^ 


J-J 


3=1 


3^^3 


-ei- 


il 


i 


:=:£^:: 


:EE 


:i=t=F; 


^:P" 


11 


_i 1 D— r-K m — m — "  —  "-T — P      *■■; 


_T T 


:[:: 


=" — r|-i~° 


m 


\=i—^ 


tran   -     quil,       tran 


quil 


shore  ; 


Drop  -  ping        down        the      mis    -    ty 


-•— S#- 


mn^liilimpl 


IE 


I 


Drop  -  ping       down        the       mis  -  ty 


=i- 


-s — 


!S^EeJ 


:=i^: 


^3Eg=J: 


Oi 


:ti==:f:-: 


4— J J-T' 


:^ 


?=Eg 


£EI 


*^*  T%e  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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HOMEWARDS. 


g^t3: 


■F— [^ 


T 1,|- 


icznb-pi:  :=:; 


9  • — *-- f 


n  -  ver, 


Time's    wil     -     low  -  sha 


ded     ri  -  ver, 


To  the 


B^^^l^^ 


^3^F 


^^ 


iiEF^EEE; 


_|g_-|g=p-:  ;±=E^g:  3^f=:=|*-  zq^=::j^=^--|i|Sfz:i£ 


Time's     wil     -     low  -  sba 


ded      ri  -  ver. 


l^iH^iBE^gEi;! 


--T=1 -t=j: 


_0 1 ' 


0M^m=mm^m 


-P- 


'■^.nr-jtz.  "p -f-f^ 


^tztrti 


p=pz-^- 


kU  — U —  sP —  sP  _ sP ^ S K ^-t 
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HOMEWARDS. 
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shore  ; 


Where        the        sweet       light         shi     -    neth       e  •  ver, 


And       the 
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shore  ; 


Where        the        sweet      light         shI     -     neth       e  -  ver. 


And        the 
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sun        goes         down 


5>- «  -\—^\—  '      •— -|~*     TT — m — 1—^ e—\-^—M\- — r[— :f— mP; — 


■^^I^!3^il^l3^?.i^=ii 


no        more.        O 


won  -  drous,       won  -    drous    shore! 
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down 


won  -  drous,      won  -    drous     shore ! 
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Dropping  down  the  winding  river, 

To  the  wide  and  welcome  sea  ; 
Dropping  down  the  narrow  river 
Man's  weary,  wayward  river. 

To  the  blue  and  ample  sea  ; 
Where  no  tempest  wrecketh  ever. 

Where  the  sky  is  fair  and  free  ; 

O  joyous,  joyous  sea! 

Dropping  down  the  noisj*  river. 

To  our  peaceful,  peaceful  home  ; 
Dropping  down  the  turbid  river, 
Earth's  bustling,  crowded  river, 

To  our  gentle,  gentle  home  ; 
Where  the  rough  roar  riseth  never. 

And  the  vexings  cannot  come  ; 

O  lov'd  and  long'd  for  home ! 


Dropping  down  the  eddying  river. 

With  a  Helmsman  true  and  tried  ; 
Dropping  down  the  perilous  river. 
Mortality's  dark  river. 

With  a  sure  and  heav'nly  Guide  ; 
Even  Him  who,  to  deliver 

My  soul  from  death,  hath  died  ; 

O  Helmsman  true  and  tried ! 

Dropping  down  the  rapid  river, 

To  the  dear  a:ij  deathless  land  ; 
Dropping  down  the  weil-known  river. 
Life's  swoll'n  :;nd  rushing  river, 

To  the  resurrection  land  ; 
Where  the  living  jive  for  ever. 

And  the  dead  have  join'd  the  banc? ; 

O  fair  and  blessed  land ! 
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BEGIN    WITH     GOD. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


^^i^=^^ll 
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1.    Be  -    gin       the     day  with       God !      He        is      thy     sun        and 


2.    Sing 
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a        new  song      at       mom !    Join       the  glad   woods       and 
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1.    Be   -    gin       the    day     with    God ! 
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day ;    He       is    the    ra-diance      of   thy  dawn,    To     Him  ad-  dress    thy        lay. 
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hiUs  ;  Joia     the  fresh  winds  and     seas  and  plains,  Join     the  bright  flow'rs  and     rills. 
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day ;     He       is     the    ra  -  diance    of    thy  dawn.  To    Him  ad-  dress    thy       lay.  i 
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THE     DESERT    JOURNEY, 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonae,  D.D.  Music  from  Hastings. 


T.EEBLE. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP< 


Met.  80  =  J 
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Safe 


a  -  cross  the      wa   -   ters, 


Here 


in  peace  we 
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stand, 
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THE  DESERT  JOURNEY. 
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sand, 


Safe 


a  -  cross  the   wa  -  ters, 
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:ft*^: 


Poes       for     e  -  ver  gone. 
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sand. 


Safe       a  -  cross  the   wa  -  ters, 


Foes       for     e  -  ver  gone. 
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Now 


we  march  in 


safe   -  ty. 
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God  our  guide      a 


lone. 
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we  march  in 


safe   -  ty,  God  our  guide 


lone. 


a m- 
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'Tis  the  silent  desert, 

Sand  and  rock  and  waste  ; 
But  the  chain  is  broken. 

And  the  perU  past. 
Onward,  then,  right  onward  ! 

This  our  watchword  still ; 
Till  we  reach  the  glory 

Of  the  wondrous  hill. 

For  the  journey  girded, 
Haste  we  on  our  way  ; 

The  piUar-cloud  above  us. 
Guide  by  night  and  day. 


On  through  waste  and  blackness, 

O'er  our  desert  road  ; 
On  till  Sinai  greets  us. 

Mountain  of  our  God. 

On  past  Edom's  valley, 

Moab's  mountain-wall, 
J  ordan's  sea-broad  rushings, 

The  pillar-cloud  o'er  all. 
Past  the  palm-shaded  city, 

Rock  and  hill  our  road  ; 
On  till  Salem  greets  us, 

City  of  oui-  God  ! 
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LAUS     DEO. 
Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 


Music  from  Bost. 


Met.  96  -^  J 


TllEBLE. 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


1.    E  -  ver  -  last  •  ing     prai    -    ses        To     the     Pa  -  ther         be, 
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Por    the     Pa  -  ther's       love, 


m^^^^: 


1.    E  -  ver  -  last  -  ing     prai 


To     the     Fa  -  ther 


be, 


:^-r:z=i~ 


--& • W- JM- 

— jU — |D ^B 


n^: 


.±-\ 


-rX 


-&- 


-* al «- 


SE= 


-£2. 


esE 


SS: 


:^=Pz=p:=zz3^ 


i^^JE^^^ 


=t= 


:p; 


!eE 


:•=• 


^E 


E  -  ver  -  last  -  ing       prai     •     ses 


To     the     Sa  -  viour 
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E  -  ver  -  last  -  ing       prai 


Por     the     Sa-  viour's 
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LAUS  DEO. 


E  -    ver  ■  last  -  ing    prai 


ses 


To     the      Spi  -  rit 


be, 
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E  -  ver  -  last  •  ing     prai 
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For     the     Spi  •  rit's 
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To     the     Spi  -  rit 
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E   -  ver  -  last  -  ing     prai 


To    the   bless  •  ed     Tri  -    ni 
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THINGS     HOPED     FOR. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Pleyel. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


Met.  96  -  ,' 

)- 3 s  — -p-S- 


-t s |-.p 


: #^— >4-,1— »'- ^- — p-:| 

1.    These  are       the  crowns  that  we    shall  wear,   When  all     thy  saints    are 


2.    These  are       the  robes,    un  -  soil'd  and  white.  Which  then  we     shall    put 


±^ 


"^^^^^^^^^ 


;^i^3^3i^iz] 


1.     These  are       the  crowns  that  we    shall  wear,   When  all     thy  saints   are 
nF^^"#=I=i^=# — • ,-iq^^^zji:ii:z?ir:f m , .t 


-^=^-. 


£ 


ZTZL-p 

-9 r|— - 


-V  —  M  - 


-0 t- 


-t,»  -. 


.=i=E-t=fi{r*^=;^i=:^E 


crown'd;  These  are    the  pabns  that    we    shall  bear      On    yon  -  der 
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ho  -  ly  ground. 
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on.  When,. fore-most 'mong  the    sons     of   light.    We    sit        on       yon  -  der  throne. 
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crown'd ;  These  are    the  palms  that    we    shaU  bear      On    yon  -  der        ho  -  ly  ground 
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THINGS  HOPED  FOR. 
Far    off        as    yet,     re  -  serv'd      in  heaven,         A  -  bove     that     veil  -  ing 


That     Oi    -    ty  with    the    jew  -   eU'd  crest.       Like  some     new  -  light  -  ed 
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A  -  hove     that     veil  -  ing 
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sky,   They  spar  -  kle  like     the  star     of   ev'n.     To  hope's    far  -  pierc  -  ing     eye. 


sun ;   A    blaze     of   bum  -  ing    a  -   me  -thyst.    Ten  thou  -  sand     orbs     in     one. 


;^=aj: 


^iE^^E^^ 


sky.  They  spar  -  kle  like     the  star     of    ev'n.       To  hope's     far  -  pierc  -  ing 
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That  is  the  city  of  the  saints, 

Where  we  so  soon  shall  stand, 
"When  we  shall  strike  these  desert-tents. 

And  quit  this  desert-sand. 
These  are  the  everlasting  hills. 

With  summits  bathed  in  day  ; 
The  slopes  down  which  the  living  riUs, 

Soft-lapsing,  take  their  way. 


Fair  vision  !  how  thy  distant  gleam 

Brightens  time's  saddest  hue ; 
Far  fairer  than  the  fairest  dream. 

And  yet  so  strangely  true  ! 
Fair  vision  !  how  thou  liftest  up 

The  drooping  brow  and  eye  ; 
With  the  calm  joy  of  thy  sure  hope 
Fixing  our  souls  on  high. 
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HE     LIVETH     LONG    WHO     LIVETH    WELL, 


Words  by  Houatius  Bonar^  D.D. 

Met.  96  -:;   J 


Music  from  Beethoven. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Texor. 


Bass. 


who 


liv  -  eth   well !        All      o  -  ther 


1.    He     liv  -  eth    long 
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2.    He     Hv  -  eth    long       who      liv  -     eth    well !       All      else     is 
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life  is        short     and     vain;  He  liv     - 
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HE  LIVETH  LONG  WHO  LIVETH  WELL. 

S  I. 


who      can        tell         Of         liv     -     ing 

L __^ M — J — C2 0 1— iS> 

who      can        tell        Of        true       things 


most        for       heav'n 


ly 


tru 


ly         done 


each 


who       can        tell         Of       liv    -     ing  n 
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day. 
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Waste  not  thy  being  ;  back  to  Him, 
"WTio  freely  gave  it,  freely  give, 

Else  is  that  being  but  a  dream, 
"Tis  but  to  be,  and  not  to  Hve. 

Be  wise,  and  use  thy  wisdom  weU  ; 

Who  wisdom  speaks  must  Uve  it  too  ; 
He  is  the  wisest  who  can  tell 

How  fii'st  he  lived,  then  spoke,  the  true. 

Be  what  thou  seemest ;  Uve  thy  creed ; 

Hold  up  to  earth  the  torch  divine  ; 
Be  what  thou  prayest  to  be  made  ; 

Let  the  great  Master's  steps  be  thine. 


Pill  up  each  hour  with  what  will  last ; 

Buy  up  the  moments  as  they  go  ; 
The  life  above,  when  this  is  past, 

Is  the  ripe  fruit  of  life  below. 

Sow  truth  if  thou  the  truth  wouldst  reap  ; 

Who  sows  the  false  shall  reap  the  vain ; 
Erect  and  sound  thy  conscience  keep  ; 

Prom  hollow  words  and  deeds  refrain. 

Sow  love,  and  taste  its  fruitage  pure  ; 

Sow  peace,  and  reap  its  hai-vest  bright ; 
Sow  sunbeams  on  the  rock  and  moor, 
And  find  a  harvest-home  of  light. 
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CHILD'S     PRAYER. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Webek. 

Teeble.         With  solemnity.     Met.  60  =    J 


W^ 


Alto.      Ho 


lear      my      cry.       Ho  -    ly        Sa  -  viou 


Fa  -  ther !  hear      my      cry.       Ho  -    ly        Sa  -  viour !  bend  thine      ear, 
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Fa  -  ther  !  hear     my       cry,       Ho 
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Sa  -  viour !  bend  thine      ear. 
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Ho 


ly       Spi    -    rit  !  come       thou     nigh  ;     Fa  -   ther,     Sa    -     viour,      Spi    -   rit,     hear. 
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Ho  -   ly       Spi    -   rit !  come      thou       nigh  ;      Fa  -  ther,      Sa  -     viour,      Spi  -     rit,     hear. 
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Father,  save  me  from  my  sin, 
Saviour,  I  Thy  mercy  crave, 

Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean  ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

Father,  let  me  taste  Thy  love, 
Saviour,  fill  mv  soul  with  peace, 


Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move  ; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bles3. 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, — Thou 
One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 

All  Thy  prace  within  me  now  ; 
Be  mv  Father  and  mv  Ood. 
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GOD'S    ISRAEL. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

Cheerfully.     Met.  96  -   J 


Atterbury. 


'I'llEBLE. 


Alto. 


Tenok 


Bass. 


AccoiiP.< 


Hap   -  py  sons    of       Is  -  ra 


Who        iu  plea-  sant      Ca-naan  dwell  ; 


2s7^^=S^i3^ 


s  s 


:5^W 


f4  4 

s       s 


-1 \--:X- 


£: 


:i=p: 


X- 


—  R 

ZS2. 


-D| d| D-T d| T^ D^ D^ T^ 


Hap  -  py  sons     of       Is  -  ra  -   el. 


M F J— I V. N.  V     J— M 0 F M 


Who     in       plea-sant     Ca-  naan   dwell  ; 


3 


•       -•-        -S*  I  I  *«ij  111 


giBj=j=i=ig^^g3^S=pj=iiPpg^j 


r— S 


W^^=^Ji^=l 


t=p: 


M— 


«: 


Hap  -  py       they,     but        hap  -  pier      we,  If        Je 


ho  -  vah's  own      we        be. 


iJZ J 0 m » J— D U D J— I) D— ■ D— 1— # J. 

•  I,  L  T  T  L  • 

S 

-? P S p-S 1 1 -p 


::!=: 


X-- 


41: 


D| d| D T d| 


f-tz^-i 


Hap  -  py       they,    hut         hap  -  pier       we. 


If 


Je     -  ho  -  vah's  own       we 


be. 


tin 


m 


s-i 


rizj: 


:2± 


1=1: 


4^- 


-+-• ••Hi— g -\-» • 3 • ••—•—• 


ed 


•jzt 


-©—- 1 


'  Happy  sons  of  Israel, 
Who  in  pleasant  Canaan  dwell ; ' 
Happy  they,  but  happier  we, 
If  Jehovah's  own  we  be. 

Happy  citizens  who  wait 
Within  Salem's  hallowed  gate; 
Happy  they,  but  happier  we 
Who  the  heavenly  Salem  see. 


Happy  sons  of  Levi  there, 
Who  within  thy  house  of  prayer 
Always  stand  ;  but  happier  we, 
Day  and  night  stUl  praising  Thee. 

For  Jerusalem  above 
Is  the  city  that  we  love  ; 
Jerusalem  our  home  we  call, 
Heavenly  mother  of  us  all. 
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DAY     SPRING. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

Met.  72  =  J 


German.  Melody. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tknoe. 


Bass. 


Accoiip.< 


The    lov 


ing  morn  is 


spriug-ing           From    night's 

uu 

•     lov 

•     ing 

-Kt       ±1^  -£    tr^r 

1 

-pt— 

..bI 

|=«^il=?^'Eii^=t 


The    lov  -  ing  morn    is 


spring  -  ing       From  night's 
D— 1 — D n D  — -J 1 ZZl 


lov 


mg 


-D 1 


aE^S^EEE: 


s-K^ 


r— r— r 


^t^E 


gloom  ; 


And  earth  seems  now     a 


ns-  ing 


In       beau  -  ty  from     the       tomb. 


'^'^^—fF-' — tf^^ — »^ — *^^F» — ^^^^^'^^if^^j=^a^-'\^^^i 


gloom  ; 


And  earth  seems  now    a 


ris-  ing  In         beau-  ty    from  the 


tomb. 


D D— •— D D ^T T 1— D D D I—I 1 


is^: 


Bl 


-S"-  •■       -•-      -0- 


r- 


r 


I 


r— I r- 


^F=F=^=E^ 


..:z^2z 


See  daylight  far  above  us, 
Tinging  each  cloudy  wreath, 

Ere  it  showers  itself  in  splendour 
Upon  the  plain  beneath. 

'Tis  sparkling  on  the  mountain-peak, 
'Tis  hurryiug  down  the  vale ; 

'Tis  bursting  tliroLgh  the  forest-boughs. 
'Tis  freshening  in  the  gale. 


Yet  look  we  for  a  sunrise 
More  beautiful  than  this  ; 

And  watch  we  for  a  dawning 
Of  purer  light  and  bliss : 

When  a  far  fairer  morning 
O'er  gi'eener  hills  shall  rise, 

And  a  far  fresher  sunlight 
Look  down  from  bluer  skies. 
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ilWjc  S^rcasiu'g  pnniiuil 


The  hqmti.1  are  selected  f rum  Dr.  Bunar's  "Hymns  of  Faith  and  Hope."      The  Letter-note  Method  of 
musical  notation,  bi/  permission  of  Messrs.  Coloille      Bentlej/,  is  introduced  as  a  help  to  young  singers. 


THE     MORNING     STAR. 

JVonls  by  IIohatius  13onaiIj  D.D.  Music  from   Spohr. 


Teeble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


Acco:.ir. 


Met.  72    ^ 

1.  There 

2.  The 


-^^^— 

>_^~i^ 


-p: 


IS 

niffht 


a 

is 


-^: 


=2^: 


-! -g- ' ^ * * 


Mom   -    ing 
well       nigh 


star,      my 
spent,     my 


T'  t| 

^^o —g~- 


sold,        There 
soul.        The 


-zi: 


-P-  =  p: 


"^^^^ 


ft 


1.  There 

2.  The 


IS 

night 


—  r>  - 
— 0- 

—  1 


a 

is 

-  n  _ 
0- 


Mom  -    ing 
well       nigh 


star,      my 
spent,     my 


I— =d: 


t^w^n. 


y-±~iit[ 


—  ©  • 

—  iS» 


-d 


—.9 


soul.       There 
soul,        The 


=7---!=  PI: 


0  0 


M^ 


'^^=^^^^^j^i[ 


IS  a 

night        \z 


Morn  -  ing  • 
well     nigh 


star ;      'Twill 
spent,     And 


9- 


%-- 


"d: 


t w  —  H dI 

a  —  «- J  — 


13  a 

night       is 


Morn  -  ing  ■ 
well     nigh 


star ;      'Twill 
spent,     And 


m 


d.. 


:p=: 


-r—  - 


soon   be 
soon   a- 


—  ^'- 


near  and 
bove  our 


=2i=ii: 


rzp; 


'^=1 


bright,   tho' 
heads    shall 


soon  be 

soon   a- 

^ " 


-J=i^i= 


—  &  ■ 


near  and 
bove  our 


— y — -• 


bright,    tho' 
heads    shall 


^ZJ^- 


1 •- 

—  (2 P- 


'    i. 


IP 


M 
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THE  MORNING  STAR. 


—ft-^rr^z 


-'  Ijei' 


now        It 
skine      A 


seems     so 
glo  -  rious 


12^: 


=^^i 


dim 
fir 


and 
ma 


far. 
ment ; 


1 t' 1 1 I'S 1™"^ J dI 


;^Z^^ 


:p: 


now        It 
shine      A 


— ^-^ 


— .&- 


seems      so 
glo  -  rious 


dim 
fir 


and 
ma 


far. 
ment : 


-»— ^-1 — ?2; 


And 
A 


when  time's 
sky         all 


=a: 


-^h-^- 


—^1 


r=p: 


-^- 


y    I    I 


B. 


:»?s 


=2; 


=g^rd 


rc^: 


\ 


r«- 


stars     have 
glad      and 

I 1^^^' 

-J- I F— M-- 


r Mn 


'-^ 


come   and 
pure    and 


—=1^; 


gone,   And 
bright,  The 


Si 


i^—^i 


-P-P-f- 


And 
The 


:p_p: 


i>i=^— i=r--^- 


j3i>  -^ 


=t 


31 


-•= 


3= 


ev    -     ry 
Lamb  once 


=d: 


-I —  •  —  ^  - 


ev    -     ry 
I-amb  once 

-I  ^- 


'i^r^i 


mist       of 
slain,      its 


-  ,  ^"mI  _  J' 


mist       of 
slain,      its 


-0- 


^piv 


-rfc^ 


»- 


.9- 


n 


earth 
per 


has 
feet 


earth       has 
per    •    feet 


I 
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THE  MORNING  STAR. 


c>-^^^. 


flown,  That 
Hjht;    A 


)• 2 — ^-e- — u- 


flown, 
iijht ; 


:^^z^: 


-SJUi g- 


r 


^ O S_ 

bet  -    ter 
star     with 


-^ — 3 ^- 


star 
out 


shaU 
a 


g— a— J- 


:^- 


rise         On 
cloud.    Whose 


F— F— ij- 


On 

Whose 


:p- 


:^i=!= 


:p_P_i. 


— o=-^-, 


this  world's 
light      no 


this  world's 
light      no 


— »=^ 


P=F 


_r— r— ^— 


:*^i=iy: 


cloud  ■ 
mists 


ed 
en 


cloud  -    ed 
mists     en  - 


■*  — f — J- 


It  1  -=^  " IS  - 


-*— ^ 

— p- 

skies, 
shroud, 

To 
De- 

-r— F= 

=;=*: 

P- 

skies, 
shroud, 

To 
De- 

II 

—  f- 

i 

shine.      To 
scending,  De  ■ 


— &' 


shine.      To 
scending,  De 


— -0- 


=:p; 


-o— 


—»■ 


shine 
soend 


Ei^ 


z«=.e— E- 


shine 
scending 


-e— F— p: 


=p: 


-#- 


-« — f^ — r'- 


Ji— 


for 

ing 


-F— P- 


J- — L — -©-- 


for 


lE^P^iz 


F^=-=l 


:p_p_ 


wz 


6-  ver. 
ne-ver. 


-•-     • 


-?^ii: 


e-  ver. 
ne-ver. 


I    I 
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Cfjc  SCrcasiu'])  pi;miuil 


A     PILGRIM^S     SONG. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Beethoven. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP 


Soft  and  slow. 
0 X-^_^ • « — 1 — ^_i ^___1_^ 0 J 


few  more  years   shall       roll,        A        few  more     sea  -  sons 


Then,     0       my    Lord,   pre    -    pare       My       soul    for     tEat  great 
d?=^— =:]=Tn|=z::l=:::l:=:]=T=:3r=i]z=pH=r:]=:1i=il;:ri 
Ehz:Bji»=Iri=«z=:zizz=i-i=_-5zrr=iz=::;if=f=z=i=»=4 

0 1—  D D D D J- D D J D D A 

few  more  years   shall       roll,        A        few  more     sea  -  sons 


A 


^rfc^— — =: 


^^^^^^^m. 


-f:=t:: 


-0 0- 

r — g: 


I     I 


( 


z£?:r2^ — R — ! — R_Ji_" — " — dU — ot-I-R — r — d^ — ot— u  ot — ot — d^ pit — ot — 


come.    And     we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest,    A  -  sleep  with  -  in    the     tomb, 
z 0^1. — #—. i-#^^— • — 9Z — 9 — ra #— 1-# — 9^-0  — #— I— <9-^— 


day ;       0     wash  me    in    thy     pre-cious  blood.  And  take  my   sins    a    -    way  ! 


Jm Ml R R- 


M| 


come.    And     we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest,    A  -  sleep  with  -  in    the      tomb. 


=Ll2— F — =11-1  iSi=N=p=t  -p>— |— ,— g-j-j-— ^-— t-— [--j- 


*,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 


101 


SC|e  ?Ctcii$urg  pgmmil 


T%e  hymns  are  selected  from  Dr.  Bonar's  "Hijmns  of  Faith  and  Hope."     The  Lctter-nole  Method  of 
musical  notation,  bj/  permission  of  Messrs.  Colvdle  <.f  Bentlei/,  is  introduced  as  a  help  to  young  siiif/crs. 


THE     LOVE     OP     GOD. 

Music  from  R.  A.  Saiith. 


Tkeble. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar^  D.D. 

Met.  50  =  ,' . 

'^ n ^ V —  s s V- 

t — hr — mS — M-5 — _ .. F M-5_ 


Alto. 


Tenoe. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


:iizziB" 


-C F  — ^-kSI M^4— ■— \ 1 \-  T 

rI 0 ^1 J m d3 ^-^—t 


1.    0    lo?e    of      G-od,     how  strong  and  true !     E    -  ter  -  nal    and    yet 
-~A — H^ — \ — M^ — M , >^-I — I IN — I \-T—  I-       \- 1 

? — >-*-_-. D-S D^3 J J R D  -— +  —  \- R D^ D-S-4-  -R| D^3 , tr—+ 


2.     0  heav'n-ly       love,      how    pre  -  cious  still,    In    days     of    wea  -  ri- 


5=^- 


:p=:-«: 


^^ 


1.    0    love    of       God,      how  strong   and  true !     E    -  ter  -  nal    and    yet 

^-^-^ — W- D D D ID D 1 — ^ 2, ^D— -D — ^ D ^H D  — 

^^^-/ — y — t^-^ fe^— t-? — ?--! y-¥f — y-^ ^- 


^ 


at=5^ 


^=i^3=^l 


1 


p: 


^E 


-J^-- 


( 


e    -  ver  new,       Un-com-pre-  hend  -  ed    and     un-bought,  Be-yond    all    know-ledge 

/l^ft D^ DJI R-    -  R R R^ R — V—^ ^ 1 R — |~R^ R dU d5 — L 


-ness    and    iU  !       In  nights  of  pain     and  help  -  less-ness,    To  heal,     to     com  -  fort 


-^^-m =FHp^ 


X- 


3^i^i^=ii 


e  -    ver  new,       Un-com-pre-  hend  -  ed    and     un-bought,  Be-yond    all    know-ledge 


^fe-f=i=i:irrr::: 


^- 


i^=lE^l?=^^^El 


->- 


3fc-H— -js-^ Tin ^— T^-A-J — J— J — ^    J_-^— >*i,__f 


::Mi1: 


*^  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 


and     all  thought.    0  love  of    God,  how    deep,  and  great !  Par    deep  -  er    than  man's 

V tP L^ — tP- -j-  -  — 


I 


1 


and     to  hless.       0  wide  em-  brae  -ing,  won-drons  love,    "We    read    thee   in     the 


and     all  thought.    0  love  of    God,  how    deep   and  great !  Far    deep  -  er    than  man's 

:=] h^.-^— <r--« — =^=Iii=i<^==4-=:f5T=l=: — ^-# #-+ 

-^- .°^4i° p. — m ^-¥^~-         -         -     ^ 


^^... 


-K-J- 


-S — =5 — •- 


-•■         -•■     -•       -•-       V      -•-      -19-  t«-      -i     -«-      -#- 


±z\iz 


1: 


=1^^=F=::i 


>-■■ 


/ 


deep  -  est       hate  ;     Self-fed,  self-kind-  led     like    the  light,  Changeless,  e  -  ter  -  nal, 


%-^=-- 


:=K^K-^ 


R R--  R — n^ 


:^^^ 


:•=:*: 


X-- 


I 


sky 


a  - 


bove.      We  read  thee  in     the     earth    be-  low.       In  seas  that  swell  and 


W^:^^^M. 


i 


deep  -  est       hate ;     Self-fed,  self-kind-  led     hke    the  light, 


ei; 


3^ 


lll^l 


fcs^ — « •- 


•=E 


=?K=i==| 


^EEEt 


i 
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THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 


=^MfeEE^^F^^^^Nfe^igi=-f-i=|g=fl 


nite. 


in    -  fi  -  nite,      Change  -  less,      e    -  ter  -    nal,  in    -     fi 


streams  that  flow,         In       seas    that  swell      and       streams    that 


flow. 


Ife^^'E^Ei^^li!^ 


Change  -  less,      e    -  ter  -    nal. 


in 


nite. 


—^- 


^EEE^= 


-\/-- 


L 1. 


— I- 


:1= 


i=t; 


We  read  thee  in  the  flowers,  the  trees, 
The  freshness  of  the  fragrant  breeze. 
The  songs  of  birds  upon  the  wing. 
The  joy  of  summer  and  of  spring, 
We  read  thee  best  in  Him  who  came. 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame  ; 
Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high, 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

We  read  thee  in  the  manger  bed, 
On  which  his  infancy  was  laid ; 
And  Nazareth  that  love  reveals 
Nestling  amid  its  lonely  hills. 
We  read  thee  in  the  tears  once  shed. 
Over  doom'd  Salem's  guilty  head, 
In  the  cold  tomb  of  Bethany, 
And  blood-drops  of  Gethsemane. 

We  read  thy  pow'r  to  bless  and  save. 
Even  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave  ; 
Still  more  in  resurrection-light, 
We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 
0  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay. 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way ; 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest. 
For  ever  safe,  for  ever  bless'd  ! 
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2Cfjc  t^vcii^urn  pijmniil 


TrEI!LE. 


Alto. 


Tknor. 


Bass. 


ACCOM  P 


LORD,     THOU     ART     MINE. 


Met.  86  .=  J 

-I 


W.—X. —  ^— — 9. .X — ] 1 X 

1.    Lord,  thou  art   mine,  send     help     to        me ! 


s^. 


2.    Mer  -  cies  are  thine,  Ee  -    mem  -  ber       me!       Sad     sins  are    mine,    Oh 


a: 


;l^ 


mI^^Ie^e^ 


1.    Christ,  I   am    thine,    de- 


Bi 


sb; 


;i^ 


:l 


ItB^a 


=1= 


3.    Good-nessis     thine,  Lord,     pi    -    ty        me;       E    -     vilis     mine,  For- 

-I— -J- 


::^=^ 

^--8 


tBES^EEE: 


:t:=3t:^: 


r — e> T — c^"  r t  ~  c>-t — r — t 


tr=E 


D 

-• — «— R — Bp — "R— 1^ — I — • — I — !-■ — dI — J — bP±i1d--^[J 


Then  shall  I  praise,  and  siag,  "My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  and    Eng." 

up dN_d3  D^ Dp  -     Dp d' J-  Dp Dpi- J Dp Dp P D    - 


par  -    don       me !    Then  &c. 


L i—M / M M- 


^-^^ 


:=:t=: 


-_M  - 


3J 


t 


-sake    not 


-li    -     ver       me!    Then  shalll  praise,  and  sing,  "My  soul,  bless  thou  thy  God  and    King." 


me !    Then  &c. 

T-J— i-*- ----T-J  -.-^^ 1- 


:::rs: 


_     _0- 


:i=ip=3r:22i::l±^zEzz=Ei=p: 


^=4 


=11 


-(S>  — 


All  light  is  thine, 
Oh,  shine  on  me! 

Darkness  is  mine, 
Enlighten  me ! 


True  life  is  thine, 
Breathe  it  on  me! 

All  death  is  mine, 
Oh  quicken  me! 
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Looser  of  the  bonds  of  sin, 
Oh  make  haste  and  enter  in; 

Break  each  link,  till  there  remains 
Not  one  fragment  of  our  chains. 

Loving  Spirit,  come,  Oh  come! 

Find  in  us  thy  endless  home; 
Fmd,  in  this  our  world  below, 
A  dwelling  for  thy  glory  now. 


Holy  Light,  upon  us  shine, 
With  thy  energy  divine; 

Heavenly  Brightness,  break  thou  forth, 

Over  this  benighted  earth. 

With  the  eternal  Father  one, 

One  with  the  eternal  Son; 
Eternal  Spirit,  thee  we  praise. 
Now  and  through  eternal  days. 
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Cfje  5Dveastt;rg  pgmiml 


The  hymru  are  selected  from  Dr.  Sonar's  "Hymns  of  Faith  and  Hope."     The  Letter-note  Method  qf 
musical  notation,  by  permission  (f  Messrs.  ColvUle  tSf  Bentley,  is  introduced  as  a  help  to  young  sin.gers. 


WHO     ARE     THESE,     AND     WHENCE     CAME     THEY. 

Swiss  Melody. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 

Met.  80  ^  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenob. 


Bass. 


Accoiip. 


fot    from  Je  -  ru 


-^^■- 


sa  -  lem    a  -  lone,      To    heav'n  the  path       as- 

:^V=3N=C  ^fll^=v— I -F-f 

-J ^ T^ T 4— L-S L-S T^ — T^ -I 

-* • #-■• • 1-^-__^ 0 0 1 


2.    What  mat-  ters  how       or  whence  we  start  ?  One       is     the  crown     to 


■• — 0- 

-L R- 


iiii^Pi 


1.    Not    from  Je  -  ru    -    sa  -  lem     a  -  lone,     To    heav'n  the  path       as- 


S_£iLj-_JLi |D D D fo— ^ D 1- 1 ^— ^> 0— 

^-^q— Ft/— ^--=1 \/  -T-f — f — ?-^ — m~¥^- 

M 


YE.^^^ 


^ 


z:\-- 


E^ 


=E: 


-T 

-0— 


r, s 1 ^T--s 1 T 


cends ;    As       near,  as  sure,       as  straight  the  way       That  leads    to    the       ce- 

_dU B R Rp rF — D^—- D^        dL Di 

-m^-\-» •— * * V* w—d-^ M 


—  D  — 


all; 


:&--: 


'^t 


m 


i — I- 


-m m jK- 


-1 


'^l 


One        is    the  hard       but      glo-rious  race,     What  -  e  -  ver    be       our 


-cends  ;    As       near,  as  sure,       as  straight  the  way       That  leads    to    the 


ee- 


ls'— 


^"ESE: 


:4=T-T 


'.—±:^ 


-D ID- 


-~\/- 


-0 — 0 — •_ 


-&- 


§i?:- 


m 


£^ 


m 


I 


The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  H  isjlatlened. 
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WHO  ARE  THESE,  AND  WHENCE  CAME  THEY  ? 

D 


les- tial  day,    Prom    far- thest  realms   ex- tends;    Fri  -  gid     or    tor    -    rid    zone. 


3s — ^s— Dt: 

T T — _1 


start-ing-place  ;— Eings  round  the  earth     the    call       That  says,   A  -  rise,      De  -  part ! 


i:^ 


-I — _J— M K 1 i— M- 


-les-  tial  day,    From    far-  thest  realms   ex-  tends ;    Fri  -  gid     or    tor    -    rid    zone. 


ss^ 


—\^ — •- 

-6 1 


., — « — 0 — ft 


:^I 


I — m— — r,:  rq 

8 S — 1 1 


i^jzrrh*: 


K s 8  — «■ — I 


:^i^ 


From  the  balm-breathing,  sun-lov'd  isles  Not  from  swift  Jordan's  sacred  stream 

Of  the  bright  Southern  Sea,  Alone  we  mount  above  ; 

From  the  dead  North's  cloud-shadow'd  pole,        Indus  or  Danube,  Thames  or  Khone, 
"We  gather  to  one  gladsome  goal,  Eivers  unsainted  and  unknown  ;— 

One  common  home  in  Thee,  From  each,  the  home  of  love 


City  of  sun  and  smiles  ! 


Beckons  with  heav'nly  gleam. 


The  cold  rough  billow  hinders  none  ; 
Nor  helps  the  calm,  fair  main. 
The  brown  rock  of  Norwegian  gloom, 
The  verdure  of  Tahitian  bloom, 
The  sands  of  Mizraim's  plain, 
Or  peaks  of  Lebanon. 


Not  from  grey  Olivet  alone 
We  see  the  gates  of  light ; 
From  Morven's  heath  or  Jungfrau's  snow, 
We  welcome  the  descending  glow 
Of  pearl  and  chrysolite, 
And  the  unsetting  sun. 


As  from  the  green  lands  of  the  vine, 
So  fr  jm  the  snow-wastes  pale, 
We  find  the  ever  open  road 
To  the  dear  city  of  our  God  ; 
From  Eussian  steppe,  or  Burman  vale, 
Or  terrac'd  Palestine. 


Not  from  Jerusalem  alone 
The  Church  ascends  to  God ; 
Strangers  of  eveiy  tongue  and  clime, 
Pilg-rims  of  every  land  and  time, 
Throng  the  well-trodden  road 
That  leads  up  to  the  throne. 
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®(je  ®rcit$uvjr  ppinal 


The  hymns  are  selected  from  Dr.  Bonar's  " Hymns  of  Faith  and  Hope."     The  Letter-note  Method  of 
musical  notation,  by  permission  of  Messrs.  Colodle  S(  Bentley,  is  introduced  as  a  help  to  younr/  sinners. 


THE     LORD     NEEDETH     THEE. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Silchek. 

Met.  80  -  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenob. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP. 


1.    Je  -  sus,     thou  need-est       me,  Even     me,  thou    Light       di- 


P^-\)-i  — "f— F-"!--; ^— ^— ^W  --bU P P-.I — \--^ — R  —  a — M   -B 
iiL i Q. — 0 #-1— « • 0—^-^ • ■ • 

2.    Thy  strength  my  weak-ness    needs, 
vi/. :^ J. F M  -J- . J — 


Thy    grace  my    worth  -  less- 

zJ--T=:j^:i^-1 --±r. 


Bi 


1.    Je  -  sus,     thou  need-est       me,  Even     me,  thou    Light       di- 


-t:ziz:t_=t 


;ii 


1:3: 


II 


FU P —  s  — I-  s s s 1^ 

I m| 0 \^0-^^0 m M_ 


— ^,= 1 — I V — V — )^~ ^ — / 

-vine ;      0     Son    of    God,  thou  need-est 


S ^--» S-I-S K P 1- V * 0 _- 


me, 


Thou  need-  est    sins        like 


w — a — 0 — ? — I 0 — 0 — 0_L — *^— -# •— ^-^ — ^— •_»_g_#-i 


-ness ;     Thy  great-ness  needs  a  worm  like       me 


To     che-rish    and         to 


-vine ;       0     Son    of   God,  thou  need-est       me, 


Thou  need-  est    sins        like 


en 


T*  — 4.  -R R ^R ^R_l- 


-I. 1 1 1 — _ '^^^^^"T*^^ 1 ^T 1^^ 1 1 T ^^^ 1 — --^^^^^  - 


BEJ 


^^^^ 


il 


*^*  TAe  /e«er  i«  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE  LORD  NEEDETH  THEE. 


( 


*£=:qs- 


R__M-  +  — ^—- M R-S -IN— I 1—   -t — 11^ M^ 4- — ■- # m M 


mine.         Thy       ful  -    ness  needs  my       want, 


Thy     wealth     my    po  -  ver- 


P^E 


~!y — 
bless. 


-^^-+— nt \ V 1— f — --i— 1 F — ■  • — ^i--. -" "^^ N- 1 

T D— L  —J-- D T.a Vt l^n  —T\ B\ 9-.1 0 D 4- 


Thy       Ufe     needs  death  like     mine, 


To        show      its  quick'ning 


mine. 


ae^3^ 


4-t 


m 


i=IS=^=WE!sili 


^=i=g=tj=g3J 


ggpj^?g= 


:3: 


&- 


I 


i 


( 


■ty ;      Thy    heal  -ing  skill  my  sick-ness     needs.     Thy    joy     my    mi  -  se  -   ry. 

—   ii_  d\ T^ D-j_ m-—-m # D D D-4- D^ D^ +  -D| D ^ T  ^J D 

•— ^t— •-*-! • — • — #-i— S" • — ^-0--—0 — *—^'^-e> 

pow'r ;    In    -  fi  -  ni  -  ty    the    fi  -  nite     needs,     Th'e  -  ter  -  nal  needs  the  houi' 

-i-JZ 1 F M^J —  F-l 1 •■ F — I— M F — I- M-- 


Thy     heal-  ing  skill  my  sick-ness     needs.     Thy     joy     my    mi  -  se  -   ry. 


_^5±=Ez^n 


-g-j?— g 1 — T-[- 


-• •-4.— i ^ — T— Si- 


z±-£i- 


Earth  with  its  vales  and  hills, 

Needeth  the  daily  sun  ; 
This  daily  sun  of  ours,  it  needs 

An  earth  to  shine  upon. 
This  evil,  froward  soul 

Needeth  a  love  like  thine  ; 
A  love  like  thine,  0  loving  Christ, 

Needeth  a  soul  like  mine. 


Thy  fulness,  Son  of  God, 

Thus  needy  maketh  thee  ; 
Thy  gloiy,  0  thou  glorious  One, 

Seeketh  its  rest  in  me. 
It  was  thy  need  of  me 

That  brought  thee  from  above ; 
It  is  my  need  of  thee,  0  Lord, 

That  di'aws  me  to  thy  love. 
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JORDAN     BY     MOONLIGHT. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Zeuner. 


Met.  80 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP 


m-^-0 # «^T-| 1 — \-\ 1 — t — T"-* — * — T 


1.     Moon  -  light      up    -     on 


--t- 
tliis 


sa    - 


cred 


stream !     How 


•^ pi — 


5il^ 


'Si-^^-t—.  :£^=^f=^"| 


z^=^-S^rE^^- 


2.     Moon  -  light      up 


on 


the 


shag    -    gy  wood,       That 


s>- 


=y=8=r|l— H---4--i|lzrrr::|;=4--^-zz=i|— H 


"m 


■■■.     Moon  -  light      up 


on 


this 


sa 


cred 


stream !     How 


^D IT ^D 


==IjE=T=-j 


::1: 


V—±-m 


q J :]=pzj=1=p 


i 


— +— SI 


:zz=q=T:-q=::]z=il=i 


ei::^ 


tEE^t=t£EE^Et^tEg 


—(9  -  = 


soft      -       ly         glad  its         wa     -     ters      gleam, 


It: 
Like      in  -  fant's 


on 


age 


has       calm     -     ly        stood. 


0- 


~1— T 


:33:d= 


--X 


Fring  -  ing      the 


rl Df — j 1 


soft 


g:|l=-^f=^-=3=rz:  li 


ly         glad 
e — ■ 


its        wa     -     ters      gleam, 


Like      in  -  fant's 


X iSP- 


j;^j^j-p2^rjz=q-pq^jz=q=:f=:q=:|q=jz^j=; 
,_±-       i— j-±_g^ ^^|_i_g_       1 ± 


i^iig; 


^^^E^Ei^ 


2^=z=-?=:: 


=3 i 1_ 


EE^?tEi 


i S) — i 


TAe  /e«er  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 


Ill 


JORDAN  BY  MOONLIGHT. 


^^=^=ii=' 


:t:==^t=: 


t: 


n- 


smile         or 


cMd    -    hood's     dream, - 


Beau 


HE 


ti    -     fal! 


i^^n 


n    -     ver  s 


ho 


ly  flood,— 


Beau 


IS — pr. 


;-R — .. 


:? 


^ 


'.  i ^ 


smile  or 


chUd    -    hood's      dream, — 


Beau 


ful! 


R L 


ti    -      ful! 


ail: 


H: 


— • 

s  - 


I^E 


li^liP^^ili 


p. 


:i 


gg^^=i^gig^g^£iEig|Eg=g;|p^^g| 


-  —  M- 


-•  — 


-t= 


"■ T-* • •"-T P^—' -f.T  ^- F 1 r 1 n 


Like    in  -  fant's   smile       or       child   -  hood's    dream, —       Beau    -    ti 


fol! 


— T^ 


-G — T— 


^-iTicrilEit — -~' — "I 


Pring-ing     the       ri    -    ver's       ho     -     ly         flood,—        Beau    -    ti 


full 


i^e: 


:dz==| 


-e — -!■ — 


Beau 


ful! 


T^-^- 


:=:i 


-^-"— ' 


:?2: 


©- 


::1: 


J. — Q. 
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Cfjc  5Cvcii$uri)  pijmiuil 


COME.     MIGHTY     b'PIRIT. 


Words  by  IIoRATius  Bonar^  D.D. 


Music  from  Zeuner. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOM  p^ 


^-^ *— '— tfli 


1.    Oome,  migh    -    ty    Spi  -  rit,    pe  -  ne-  trate        This    heart       and  soul    of 

-Et::^— *— «— r: 


2.       As,    from  these  clouds,  drops  down  in  love  The 


X- 

pre   -   cious  summer 


-    .^t 1 i— I ■ </^ M— L-R R • R  M— I R M 1_I 


1.    Come,  migh    -    ty    Spi  -  rit,    pe  -  ne-  trate        This    heart 

'-\--i-t ID ID—? • —    D D D--I~B F ID R  1 4— | 


and  soul    of 


D  T  D 

s s T — •  -T m '■ * — r-s 1 s T-# '' s r 


mine 


And 


my       whole  be  -  ing,  with  thy  grace,     Per  -  vade,   0     Hfe       di- 

Dp Dp — d5^ DJ D^  T---N -^ Dp rU    --I— D^ J r| Rp '.  '. 

aF-T-a'^ ^ — w — ^-\-l—l ^ * F^ * * • 

rain,         So,        from       thy-  self,  pour  down  the  flood      That    fresh-  ens    all        a- 

KIL R M J — I \^ ^ ^_X_/ ^ 1 1 X_M 1 1 

mine ;       And        my       whole  be  -  ing,  with  thy  grace,     Per  -  vade,    0     Life      di- 


--]—■ , 


1^-T-&— j X—j-r^A—X- — -J— I 


*=^=-;iM=* 


m—% — \ 


-i^-^ 


=[:.-_ L— L„^: 


:^^^E=p= 


*,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  u  .tharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  isfattvnrr^ 
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COME,  MIGHTY  SPIRIT. 


''l  f  , lj^^ZI'_F F F M^ 1— MJ ^ 1  M^Ftll _      


?=]^ 


-vine !         As       this  clear  air        sur-rounds  the  earth,    Thy       grace       a-rotind   me 
-gain.         As    these  fair  flow'rs    ex  -  hale  their  scent     In       glad  -  ness    at    our 


m^ 


-vine  1 


^m 


^^iEEEi^l^HZ 


eE3=r^z=i 


-F — 


\ 


roU ;       As     the     fresh  light  per-vades  the  air,     So  pierce  and  fill     my       soul. 


feet.       So     from     thy-self  let  fragrance  breathe,  More  heav'nly  and  more    sweet. 


m^-^t-^^ 


:rz=z#rz* 


-S. F ■ 

_/ 


^E^jE^^it^^EE^: 


:=J: 


=t]3^ 


f-:--^z 


roll ;       As     the     fresh  light  per-vades  the   air,     So  pierce  and  fill     my       soul. 


^EEt^^^^=-_^^*|^=^^ii 


— (9 ■ 


^^ 


3=^= 


BJHE 


:zL 


£ 


-^ ^— 
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THE     BETTER    WILL. 

Words  by  IIoratius  Bonar^  D.D.  Music  from  M.  Haydn. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP, 


Met.  80  -  J 


1.     To  have,  each  day,     the       thing    I     wish,  Lord  that  seems  best    to 


=^=;i5£^i^J?LI 


2.     In    all      the    lit    -    tie     things    of     life,  Thy-self,  Lord,    may     I 

1 


1.    Lord,  that  seems  best     to 


S=? 


— -r-,-j^-I^Q— i-.'-T-t— J^^-i — -T--, — rq— I — I 


-0 — ^— •— a — •—■-4 

H 


glBgjgE^! 


I 


-• •- 


j^^^i 


m  J  — '  W 


me: 


But    not     to       have     the     thing  I    wish,  Lord,  that    seems  best    to 


:I=E=^: 


f=rjdi 


see; 


In      Ut  -  tie       and       in       great  a  -  like    Ee  -  veal     thy    love    to 


-& — 


3; 


2Ms==! 


--^- 


me; 


Lord,  that    seems  best    to 


e^:: 


-A "^ — 


ei 


::1: 


rt=t= 


:ifc: 


*,♦  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  ts  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE    BETTER    WILL. 


— 2P^ 

thee 


— T-F F^ pT ^ n-M ■'' — s-" T — I 1 T 


Tis 


fep^ 


'Tis  hard  to    say  with- out     a    sigh,  Lord,  let  thy  will    be      done; 


me. 


And 


So  shall  my  un  -  di  -  vid-  ed    life    To    thee,  my  God,  be     giv'n; 

_( ^_4_« 0 |_      F M— I— ■ V-   M ■ M— 1-^^" M ■ •— I M- 

.-t-C_^ ■_J_B -D ^ J— R ^ R i— I _ R D— I. 1 

T  T 

thee.       'Tis  hard  to    say  with-  out     a    sigh,  Lord,  let  thy  will    be     done ;  'Tis 


iti 


-F- 


=§ 


J-T?- 


=^±=HziiE=3[=|---:p.=E==^| 


i^iieil 


Tpff— M -M #-_-M-R-I P I^-M-R_     ^    I-.l 1 Rp M     a— I- F— ^  —  Mp—    RpI_rTZ CI 


hard    to  say.  My     will    is  thine.  And  thine    is  mine.  And    thine  is   mine    a  -  lone. 

?i"P=:>^M'^r:}*^: 


-ctj-D   — #-^-D-T— t— P'^IS-D-T^^^l^^t-  H P P—    dP 1 1 Dp T 

■-■'■-•---• ■^•#^sl+|is  — # 0 I-^—^C « 


Dp Tp Dp 


-<9-^ 


all     this  earth-ly    course  be-  low    Be      one  dear  path.  Be      one  dear  path    to  heav'n. 

{^\f 1 y 1 F—  —M— 5— M M M ■ 0 ^F # l_M— -"-M— J "j''—  ■ -M  — ^ 


hard    to   say.  My     will    is  thiae,  And  thine    is  mine.  And    thine  is   mine    a  -  lone. 


A / — s s |Jl 1.^0 0 1-0 


=1=!=1^ 


zmzzzwL 

-K F- 


::1=i 


'.t- 


Hi 


;t^=fi^THTG=S 


-fl.,-,__^-i — 


Bit; 


:il=:p=p: 


E3: 
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SUMMER    OP     THE     SILENT     HEART. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  German  Melody. 


Met.  68  -  J 

D     T  D 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


ACCOM  p. 


S— p-S #-_ #— . \j 1 S S -y 1 L S -,_< S--S_, 


1.  'Twas  Sum-mer,  and    its  young-est  kiss  Fell    on    the  rose -red  lip  of  June;  Veil'd 


2.    0     sum-mer    of    the    si-  lent  heart !  How  rich  the  song  your  sun-shine  sings ;  0 


i^J^^^^iii^i^fl^^fe^sfeiM 


1.  'Twas  sum-mer,  and    its  young-est  kiss  Fell    on    the  rose -red  lip  of  June;  Veil'd 


3.    0     sha-dows  of    the  pen-sive  heart !  Glow  in  -  to    sun-light,  as  the  love  Comes 

__i    _I_,l;_J  _j^^^^^  J — I — I-  ^ — s-l— j-. 


^^sii^=Eifei^^=^=Ei 


w.- 


I-— S 0 _ #-- ^ 1 S S T  — I L S S-y-S P^S-  I, 

^-r:— -"^^  —^ 'H^^*^gr  "~l — ii-t-*— F— I — ^=Ti — f-»^-  iJ^ 


in      de    -     li  -  cious  haze,   the       sun  Made,  for    our  vale,     its   tend'rest  noon.  The 


lux  -    u  -       ry       of  tran  -  quil  thought,  This  dream-y  hour     of  sun-shine  brings !  0 


in      de    -    li  -  cious  haze,   the       sun  Made,  for    our  vale,     its  tend'rest  noon.  The 
z£Ezz=fe^--^^=vEBi3Td=:=Jz=iiizzlzizzf=Prizra_EE*zi3==g= 


down,    in         e  -    ver-  gush  -  ing  streams.  From  the  great  heart   of   God    a  -  bove-  The 


!ppi 


ig=^^^^ 


:E=E: 


^^^T:^=S: 


::^: 


:il=1: 


•  (8 


;^=^=t 


*,*  The  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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SUMMER    OF    THE     SILENT     HEART. 


-S L-T— S  — 


s  —  I— r— s 


It 


^^^m 


'— R- — v.\-- — P JZ. 


t=fzz-^=^^. 


:P-|=t=± 


gent -lest  of      all       gen  -  tie  winds  Stole     o'er    the    sil  -  ver  of  the  stream  ;'Twas 


gent -lest   of      all       gen  -  tie  winds  Stole      o'er    the    sil-  ver  of  the  stream; 'Twas 

crc's. 

j^- 0  _ 0^^-  0  0 0 ^_P_      _js_i s y _ 0 y 


sun- shine  of      the     laugh -ing  lip,     Soft-    en    your   co  -  lours  for     a    day;  Take 


I 


. M — l 


sha  -  dow  and    the      sun  -  light  thus    God     tern  -  pers  for     us  here     be-low;  Mix- 
-^ P^-T-l -^ ^-pj ^s  -q=dr:t^:j--i^.  >^  J__  j-i 


c/  ••-        -*-      -•-  I  ••-•-•-      -•-  I 


I 


(^^^^^m^^^^M^^^^^^m 


cres. 

D         T  D 

4^. s 0- 


:^-i=:E=P=:^=^ 


X-- 


£^=E=^J^^^ZE^M=MF-'i^-^^^^ 


Sum-  mer      lapt     in  Au  -  tumn's    sleep,  The  still  -  ness     of  Spring's  still-est  dream 

crcs. 

3 Dp D R J~  d3-  — DU- ^--iJ -J^ D-S  —  Dp Dp  —  Dp Cpl-Dpl N    -  Dp- 


on     this     mild    and  mel  -    low     light,  Min-  gle     the     qui  -    et  with     the  gay. 


M^^^M^^f-^^^^^Mi 


Sum- mer      lapt     in  Au  -  tumn's    sleep.  The  still  -  ness     of  Spring's  still-est  dream. 


e 


--fi-w: 


gl^^^^|=^ 


==:^s=^ 


^r ID 1 R ID— I D ID ID ID—!- 

-ing     for       us     the   joy      and       fear,  The    saf  -  est     cup     for  man     be-  low. 

i 


g^i£g 


:E:E^ 


P=f 


r=3^ 


~ii 


::t=:^=;r 
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HIS     OWN     RECEIVED     HIM     NOT. 

Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Music  from  Massim. 

A/ci.  60  ^-  J 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Texor. 


B.\ss. 


ACCOMP. 


0  '0-  ^ 

Sure  -  ly,     if   such      a  thing  could  be,     The  best    of   sun  -  light  fell 


on 


-^z^-fi^«:=i: 


:^^ 


Sure  - 17,     if    such     a  thing  could  be,     The  best    of    sun  -  light  fell 


( 


thee ;    The  soft-  est     of        the  stars  of  night    Shed  down  on     thee       its  sweet-est 

'- ■ — s s 0 — I — ■ — « -I » s s L_!,| J |a s     -i- 

•         •  •         •         •  ••  •      Q^^       # 

L 1 _ / ^ ^-'— I M ~ t_iJ ■ K M -l-R R R B X 

D 

thee ;    The  soft-  est     of        the  stars   of  night    Shed  down  on     thee       its  sweet-est 


ei 


HD— : ^ ly R_1_|D— J D D D \V.-- D F O ^R R ^ ^-  + 


t^-^- 


mm^mmm^-m^m^^ 


*,*  The  letter  ts  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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HIS     OWN     RECEIVED     HIM    NOT. 


;?ES^"E?=gl^iigiii^^l^=^#j£l 


light,  The  soft-  est     of     the  stars  of  night  Shed  down  on  thee     its  sweet-est  light. 


•  •     •      •      •      •  •  •      •- • 


light,   The  soft-  est     of     the  stars  of  night  Shed  down  on  thee     its  sweet-est  light. 

era. 


cT      -0.  '    -0-     -0-     -0-    -0-  '    -0-    -0-    jjg-      0.  '    J^      -S-  •      -5-     -J#-  -J-  ; 


O.'t— l-i — a ^3 1— -l-F-= — g 1 1 1 — - — r 1 !•>-  — I— 1 a a—F-h-^ 

— g  -g^-g — / — y-T-i — -' — y — i^+F — y — / — »-T-»-^  -  * — *  — '=t  F— 


Surely,  if  such  a  thing  could  be, 
Noon  kept  its  gentlest  rays  for  thee ; 
The  lightest  of  the  winds  of  mom 
Across  thy  weary  brow  was  borne. 

The  freshest  dew  that  eve  ere  shed 
Fell  in  its  coolness  on  thy  head; 
The  fairest  of  the  flowers  that  bloom 
Reserved  for  thee  their  rich  perfume. 

Yet  though  this  earth  which  thou  hast  made 
Its  best  for  thee  might  hourly  spread, 
And  though,  if  such  a  thing  might  be. 
The  best  of  sunlight  fell  on  thee; 

Man  had  no  love  to  give  thee  here. 
No  words  of  peace,  no  look  of  cheer; 
No  tenderness  his  heart  could  move. 
He  gave  thee  hatred  for  thy  love. 

Thy  best  of  love  to  him  was  given, 
The  freest,  truest  grace  of  heaven; 
His  worst  of  hatred  fell  on  thee, 
His  worst  of  scorn  and  enmity. 


Life,  as  its  gift  for  him,  thy  love 
Brought  in  its  fulness  from  above; 
Death,  of  all  deaths  the  sharpest,  he 
In  his  deep  hate  prepared  for  thee, 

O  love  and  hate!  thus  face  to  face 
Ye  meet  in  this  strange  meeting-place! 
O  sin  and  grace,  O  death  and  life. 
Who,  who  shall  conquer  in  this  strife' 

"Father,  forgive,"  is  love's  lone  cry. 
While  hatred's  crowd  shouts  "Crucify!" 
How  deeply  man  his  God  doth  hate, 
God's  love  to  man  how  true  and  great! 

Love  bows  the  head  in  dying  woe. 
And  hatred  seems  to  triumph  now; 
Life  into  death  is  fading  fast. 
And  death  seems  conqueror  at  last. 

But  night  is  herald  of  the  day, 

And  hate's  dark  triumph  but  makes  way 

For  love's  eternal  victory. 

When  life  shall  live,  and  death  shall  die. 
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THE     NEW    JERUSALEM. 

Words  by  Horatius  BonaRj  D.D.  Music  adapted  from  Nevin. 


Md.  86 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


B.\ss. 


ACCOMP 


«- 


^iE^E^fl^p;E^g=g^i;^E^^^^| 


1.       Bath'd  in    ,un-  fal  -    len    sun-liglit, 

Ji- 


lt- self        a     sun- bom 


2.        Calm     in    her  queen  -    ly     glo  -  ry,  She  sits       all    joy   and 

D 0-^-0 D-i— / D 1 —  J- / 1 D    -i, 

S 

1.       Bath'd  in     un-  fal   -    len    sun-light,  It-  self         a     sun- bom 


The  tree       of     life      is 


3.        Shad  -  ing  her  gold  -    en    pave-ment 


-jfe^: 


i 


:F— P: 


EP 


gem,  Pair  gleams  the     glo-  rious    ci  -  ty, 


§ 


The  new     Je  -  m  -    sa- 


im^i^^^^^^^^m^^^ 


^-M- 


Ught; 


Pure     in      her     bri  -  dal    beau-ty, 


Her    rai  -  ment  fes  -  tal 


«S: 


-:t 


£=^i^-=^q!lj 


Biiitf 


gem. 


Pair  gleams  the     glo-  rious    ci  -  ty. 


The  new    Je  -  m  -  sa- 


m 


m 


:Fz=«: 


seen.  Its    fruit-  rich  branch-  es    wav-ing, 

—J J-^4 


Oe-  les-    tial    e-    ver- 


122: 

:t:i 


^ 


i^i^f 


Ty/i"  to/d-r  /j-  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE    NEW    JERUSALEM. 


T 1 V f—M M F F X— » F ^ — r 

Ci  -    ty    fair-  est,         Splen-  dour  rar  -  est,         Let     me  gaze     on 


-• 


wMte ! 


Home    of   glad-ness.        Free   from  sad-ness,         Let     me  dwell    in 


§?^=?Eli 


-  M • — ■■ 


-lem! 


Let     me  gaze     on 


-F--- 


-green. 


Tree     of   won-  der,          Let     me    un-  der          Thee    for     e  -    ver 
-4-—^ P 1 :^ s-+-i(— ^ — M • • s %—'.^* 1 «- 


BLI 


-^- 


zzdr. 


m 


1 


-P_M M F F T-»-7  -m • • T-«— :-  ^ "- 


Ci  -  ty    fair-  est, 


Splen-dour  rar  -  est,  Let  me  gaze   on     ttee ! 

_ 4— Dp d'j d5 D^ T-Dp D^ 1  PI D 

Home  of  glad-ness,         Tree  from  sad-ness.         Let  me  dwell  in     thee ! 


m 


-0 ;i- 

-1/ — 


Let  me  dwell  in 


I122Z:- : 


Ci  -  ty    fair-  est, 
— /       y  —f/~- 


Splen-donr  rar  -  est.  Let  me  gaze   on     thee ! 


rp — 0 — « — ps-f-J-;— • — ,» — 1«- 


Tree   of  won- der, 


« — m 


Let    me    un  -  der 


Thee  for     e  -  ver    rest! 


-^— 1^— r— ^— ^'-' — h— h4-^- 


Fresh  from  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

Bright  in  its  crystal  gleam, 
Bursts  out  the  living  fountain, 
Swells  on  the  living  stream. 
Blessed  river, 
Let  me  ever 

P'east  my  eye  on  thee! 


Stream  of  true  life  and  gladness, 

Spring  of  all  health  and  peace; 
No  harps  by  thee  hang  silent. 
Nor  happy  voices  cease. 
Tranquil  river, 
Let  me  ever 

Sit  and  sing  by  thee! 


River  of  God,  I  greet  thee, 
Not  now  afar,  but  near; 
My  soul  to  thy  still  waters 
Hastes  in  its  thirstings  here. 
Holy  river, 
Let  me  ever 
Drink  of  only  thee. 


122 


Clje  ®vca$urg  pgniuat 


THE     DARKNESS    AND    THE     LIGHT. 


Words  by  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D. 
Met.  96  -  ,' 


Music  from  Czaphec. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Te.nor. 


Bass. 


ACCOMP 


— V-T 

:aii::-"E 


D-5_ — ^ m  — 


i5 V — 4- 


1.     "Let   there    be      light,"      Je    -  ho-    vah      said,  The  beam     a- 

'  —9 ^    —m-\—S  '        9 1 ^"t— *^ *        m a— t 

My  heart    re- 

Hght," 


2.     Form  -  less,    and     void, 


I -in — : 


1.     "Let  there    be 


Je 


-  s  — 

V- 

hO' 


night, 


Hi; 
vah      said, 


__ — i;;^ —  *— T 


The   beam     a- 


f5F=^-# — 9 — 9—1-0- 

t-i-ll- — tJ D D D ID- 


^ 


3.     Light  broke    up    -    on 


my     ray  -  less     tomb, 


The    day  -  star 


4.     6I0  -    ry      to      Thee,       by      all      be      giv'n;- 


Of    light    the 


rhi: 


-■iz=»=i=p:| 


r£ 


£ 


-I,  - ., —  s V —  s s 


.    m 

OS  dark  and     wild.     Till  the  glad 

mu-  — F — — Ps — t-T — I V — V  — vT-  ^ 1' — "^ — ''— F-"P — 1^ — M-^ — ^"^ — M^-  - 

J—^ 0 R V  — D^ D-3 D-S D^.lr-0-- • a 9-+-J D-* ^ a m-  ■ 


-woke,     the  light   0-  bey'd ;  Burst-ing    on    cha 


-main'd,   till  heav'n-ly  light,      0  -    be-  dient  to 


the  word  di  ■ 


vine,       On  my  dark 


S= 


t^ 


-woke,     the  light   0- bey'd; 

S F !• S  -J— I 


rose       up  -  on  my  gloom;  And  with   its    gen-    tie    new-bom     ray      Brighten'dmy 

light,     in  earth  and  heav'n;  Of  joys  the    joy,       of  suns  the      sun,        Je-  sus  the 
3ri=-J=n i ^iT_,_^        — 


::!: 


— ©- 


JeE 


T/ie  letter  is  placed  to  the  right  iL'hen  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE     DARKNESS     AND     THE     LIGHT. 


.      -. S S--r 1 T  —  h L # L— I — S V S 3 S-T 


earth     and     o-  cean  smil'd,  Burst-ing  on    clia  -    os  dark  and     wild,      Till  the  glad 


ig— R^ —      \ — IN — ^St  ut "^ — i^^ — °^  -°F D^ — p- — d3:  Lpt- 


-M-' MJ .M-*   • 


soul      be  -  gan    to  shine,      0-    be-  dient   to        the  word  di  -    vine.      On  my  dark 


T^- 


^- 


iSr 


J —a — i^-  *•• " — y- — *■-+■ 


:.M — /-- 


3: 


Burst-ing  on    cha  -    os   dark  and     wild.      Till  the  glad 

T-s-T — • — *     *  T-~l ~1^  — ^ — N^-*  T — —0 — • — •-! 

1 -^^ — y — \^ — 1>^  Ff- — f — f — f+1 y — y — ^1 


dark  -  ness    in  -  to    day,     And  with   its  gen  -    tie   new-bom     ray     Brighten'd  my 

—J 


-» — » — m-hm  .       m      m af-p — Ip— * — S — *-f 

1   T     I 
Fa-  ther's  oho-  sen  One,   Of  joys  the  joy,   of  suns  the   sun,   Je-  sus  the 


a 


=^-«: 


i=E 


-# 


iEE=r^^=i=i==?=:i= 


earth     and    o  -  cean     smil'd. 


--F-^ 


;^ 


soul       be-  gan    to       shine. 

1 R X M 


earth     and    o  -  cean     smil'd. 


M 


dark-    ness    in  -  to 


day. 


ftg; 


-J i i-1 


^^: 


- — ^ — ^— p_q:_|, g — g- 


-F— 


-F-^ 


:iii3^l 


Pa  -    ther's  cho-  sen       One. 


»- 


f-- 


:& 
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The    Tf^asury    Hymnal. 


ipnt  of  l^ljt* 


Words  by    HORATIUS    BONAR,    D.D. 

Met.  80  =r  J 


Music  from   M  O  Z  A  R  T . 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


BASS. 


r^ 


1.    Night    and  darkness  co-  ver    aU   tteav'n  and  earth  with   cloud-  y      pall. 
:i2— ^- 


ACCOMP, 


'^^^'•^^^-:,^£^'^M:^i:^^:E:-^E£^ 


2.      Olo  -  ven  by    the  piercing  gleam  Of     the   day-  star's     ri  -  sing  beam, 

/i^^b-fi-*— —  ^* — if--F-*  --•-■ 9— +-• — 3-* -i* — -r*— •f--'^»-« — -^ — T 

\T7  — ^-^-^-s a—  s ^1 — l-s s  —  ^  — |-  s 0-  s  —\i ^i X-0 s-«  — o 1 

-Vli ■ 1 X X M 1 1 J_M F M X 


1.    Night    and  darkness  co-  ver    all  Heav'n  and  earth  with   cloud-  y      pall. 


SPf— i— « — !»^-a-  r-*— ^    ■''  • •—•#—•-•-•-« 1-^  — Q— -t 


I 


-•  -?::> 


&?! 


-p— « — I — 


^^^^: 


-© — 


:2^3: 


H: 


l^^^iy; 


:«<.- 


-(9 

4= 


But    the  light  comes    in,     and    lo. 


fe 


All     the     sky 


in       a    glow  !- 


-B| Rp 1 mP—  .-Rp Rp R. 


Earth's  long  gloom  is     rent;  and    lo, 


All     ere    -  a  -    tion      is       a-     glow, 


=1: 


ai 


/■ 

All     the     sky      is 

J- 


i^l!=^a^1 


m 


3^ 
a    glow!— 


i=!=^fe^1Ei 


li: 


i^^^^^Li^^^lii^i^ 


05 


-f-^fi»- 


¥^ 


3=r 


/ 


!^is=E=^=^ 


77;^  /(?/2'^r  is  placed  to  the  right  when  the  note  is  sharpened^  and  to  the  left  when  it  is  flattened. 
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HYMN     OF    NIGHT. 


1 1 ^*H s F "^^-T 1 \ -I-  -  • 

-L-rI R-— M • a M R— I- R-^— M^-    ■  ■ 


;^i 


Christ   has      come,    the      star     of  day, 


With    the       CO  -   lours     hi  -  ther  borne,  From  the    ra    -    diant    lamp    of    mom ! 


:b.- 


.  .._,_^_ff_T-D— #— J — dH-:J M — 1 — -1  -t 

-.-s 1,-] — 1 s — • — «— (~* *-    • — /H 1- 


^^m-. 


Night   and  dark  -    ness     flee      a  -    way ! 


|=zi:==3=^^=^j^z=?=gz|:^!^?-: 


sfefH^^-l 


(m 


ggg^ 


—I— — •— 


.p— ; :. 


113.1 


:t:=zrf: 


/ 


:^t= 


Christ  has  come,  the     star       of      day,        Night  and  dark  -    ness     flee     a  -  way ! 
^^ .ff- 


-  —  D^ dP dP Dp 1-  Dp tP P-P 

L-0 0 0 0 !_. ^C—si— U 


With     the     CO-  lours    hi    -    ther    borne.       From  the     ra    -    diant    lamp  of  mom ! 


± 


EfeE^ 


-T-9 1 1  r 


=!: 


-s>- 


Christ  has  come,  the    star       of      day,        Night  and  dark  -    ness     flee    a  -  way ! 
— • • #--r-#-T  ■— •^^—  --ff T-» m — • • r-i* 1 


-frrl;— 1— f«i— I— J^T-J— l-J-^-^J ^-T-J— J G-  i-^.i-i n 

Aiu 0 0 --^eiizp p -i. j-0 — 0 — 0 0 ii5_B — &—U 

^iir^<:#      III    I        • 


gj^B^EEEggi^gEp^E^^^^Eg^^lJ 
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The    Ti\easury    Hymnal. 

®|c  Moi-ir  inabc  llcslj. 


CHRISTMAS     HYMN. 


Ho 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


^A7■ords    by 
RATius    Bon AR,    D.D. 

iMd.  80  ^  J  . 


Musie    from 

Mozart. 


1.    The  Son    of    God,    in   might  -  y    love,  Came  down  to  Beth-  le  -  hem    for 
ii-ff— "^ — "P  — \T — I >^"^^  — ^T — I — >i^ — M^ — \T ——I 


Je-  sus,  whom  an  -  gel  hosts    a-  dore,  Be-came    a    man    of   griefs  for 


1.    The  Son    of   God    in  might  -  y    love.  Came  down  to  Beth-  le  -  hem    for 

*-^-L    M    -"-   Hi^ D-4— # ^ J, ID — — u \^\ — I — ^-\ _ ^ — 4- 


3.      The   e  -  ver  -  bless-ed    Son      of  God  Went  up     to    Cal  -  va-    ry      for 


-:l=d'=J=:^;=q=^3^ 


M 


igiP^iei«^gli^^O^ 


iifsq 


fc^E=:«J 


:sSl 


::K 


M F—  — M] 

— ^-1 


:t=: 


-D—  R 


me ;    For-sook     his  throne    of     light     a-  bove,    An     in  -  fant  up  -    on     earth    to 


me ;    In   love,    tho'  rich,    be  -    com  -  ing  poor,  That    I      thro'  him     en-  rich'd  might 


1^=^-^— ^- 


:3f 


E^=ll 


-/- 


^ 


1^3 


me; 


^S^ 


:=l__f±: 


An     in  -  fant  up  -    on    earth     to 


me ;  There  paid    my  debt,  there    bore    my  load.    In    his      own  bo  -    dy      on     the 


1 


*^,*    77;^  /i?/A7'  is  placed  to  the  right  -when  the  note  is  sharpened,  and  to  the  left  'when  it  is  flattened. 
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THE    WORD     MADE     FLESH. 


be.      In  love,    the   Pa  -  ther's    sin-    less  child     So-joum'd  at      Na   -    za-  reth    for 


L^EE^g: 


^ 


be.     The  Lord    of    all,      a  -    bove,   be  -  low,    He  went    to       0    -    li  -  vet     for 


/ 


^-:i- 


:  :--g=i:=B=arTi*^fil»Iz?E3!==>'- 


be.      In  love,    the  Fa  -  ther's    sin-    less  child     So-joum'd  at     Na  -    za-  reth    for 


i?z3 y-^ 


tree.    Je  -  sus,  whose  dwell-mg      is      the  skies.  Went  down  in  -    to       the  grave  for 


-•-    -0- 


:?=■: 


3i 


1 


:5-p: 


M^I  -  F ^fS- 


I 


:«- 


-0—0- 


me ;  With  sin-ners  dwelt  the    un  -    de-  fil'd.  The  Ho  -    ly    One    in    Ga  -    li  -    lee. 

~7XZkzr.^Z^'^l Jl  — d3-  — rP —  D^t-T^D  —  R dU —  D^ —  dC D^t — I ^ — 5^^  — -St-  - dU- 

/7~  •      •  •  v:^ 


me ;  There  drank  my  cup    of  wrath  and  woe.  When  bleed-ing    in  Geth-  se  -    ma  -  ne, 
me ;  With  sin-ners  dwelt  the    un  -    de-  fil'd,  The  Ho  -    ly    One    in    Ga   -    li  -    lee 


me;There  0  -  ver-came  my    e    -    ne- mies.  There  won  the   glo-rious   vie-   to-    17. 

._] ^_._| ^,_^_^_-,^__Nr- ^^  -TTJ- 


— f>— I Vt — 1^ — (.^^ ^1- — I ^^  H— • l-T — I K — ^i._^.-T n 

ii=^:=riz=liE'=z?«J-|=?3:izzi|-iiz=?El^J=J-Jz^l.-^=B 

#-     ■•-     -#-      F         W    -0-       -0-     -#-      1/     I  ]/       f      -0-  -0-    *    -»-       -«- 


:EE£^ 


:il=^: 


E3=^t 
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Woi'ds    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D. 

Met.  96  _  ; 

[I  ^         ^ 

-^ 'U ^ 

TREBLE.      -/^'^— 1^ * 

'-w-^ 


The    Ti\easuf\y    Hymnal. 


Musio    from 

Pleyel. 


Alto. 


Tenor, 


Bass 


2.  God's  thoug-hts,  not 

if 


\ 


J #_ 


«3 rr 


1.    Have  faith,    in       truth,  and 

fZ:5 


:o: 


in      the  True  One 


trust!     The' 


-^ 3- 


man'a,  be 


zezzzzpz. 


thes©  thy  he  -  ri- 


-s— • — e * *- 


tage;  They, 


-^- 


3.    With  God    a- 

tU.- 


:»:p: 


lone     is 

::z=:izzr:rfl: 


truth,  and  joy,  and 


-s— • — #- 


light,  Walk 


:0= — ^=^ 


.d_       d 


3] 


:a:o: 


_(d. 


is:; 


I         I 


I      1 


IT^Z_* ^ «. 

±1 


F 


bright  -with  fan-cy's 


■y- 


like  him-  self,  arc 


brightest  hues,  Ab- 


=^ 


hor  the     he  thou 


must. 


e-  ver  young,  Un- 


.#_■ #: 


-  a         * 

touch'd  by  time  or 

a    •      _  ;  r 


C7' 

age. 


-(9- 


th^u  \^'th  Him  in 


P- 


peace  and  love.  Hold 

1 N 


»  ^ 


fast  the  good  and 


.-v^ 
\)-»- 


J^ 


-S 9- 


:g- 


-! 1\ h 


-9 B~ 


right. 


jj^  n- 


-•°.a- 


321 
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HAVE    FAITH    IN    TRUTH. 


H- 


Z91 


Maice   sure   of 

i>ii  — 


:t= 


^\ — '~~:E 


truth,        and 


;— ^ 

truth  •will  make  thee 


sure ;         It 


atzSi; 


0. 


God's  words,  not 


mans, 

-?2-- 


be 


these  thy  gems  and 


gold ;        Be 


-s — 


Hold    fast  the 


true; 
V-e- 0- 


for 


truth  can   ne  -  ver 


change ;    It 


~a       r 


=Ji 


=^5cd-t:^g^: 


i= 


:^.  4 


•i      J 


- _C^_ 


-'_'    o    1» fi- 


will   not  shift,  nor 


,',Ji 


z:«; 


these  thy    ne  -  ver- 


i>ii- 


gro-ws  not  old,    'tis 


fade,  nor   die,  but 


like  the  heav'ns  en- 


dure. 


-e- 


" tf 0 

setting  stars,  Still       ra-diant    as      of 


e  -  ver  one,  How- 


itrlz^s 


old. 


rpzr 


—-^-z 


zitzizzr' 


e  -  ver    vast   its 


range. 


^i 


r  J  j 


.^2. 


I  i 
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The    Ti^EASURjr    Hymnal. 


Treble 


Words    by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.D. 

Met.  63  -    J 


Music  from 
DOHRN. 


Alto 


Tenor. 


Bass 


tt 


Y^^-A--\ 9- 


-I 1- 


Fond  -  ly, 


iii^ 


f 


ft^A= 


fond-  ly    re- 


~d       t^ 


soft-  ly    re- 


"•       * 


3.    Glad^-  ly,     |  glad-  ly    the 


" w — i-|^" 


tum-eth  the 


"# — R" 


turn-eth  the 


-D B- 


*  * 


£ 


dew   of    t|ie 


day-light   To  the 


^ 6 d^0- 


rip  -  pie     To  ite 


^^^E^^ 


■^ 


twi-light    Floats  ! 


•  *"' 


J=J: 


tt 


n 


J^-J- 


#11=;!: 


P^ 


^N^ 


f— ^ — r 

f — 1^-^ 


if 


M 


old  hill's  grey 


rest    on    the 


^lfa=:.i= 


S 


up     to    the 

T^-yt—gizzTfiziij: 


i^ 


'j^:i=\- 


peak  ere  the 


sand  of   yon 


*=* 


rain-how  at 


2i: 


dawn  has  be- 


green-margin'd 


"P  J ,1; 


blush    of  the 


-I, ^^, L-:- 


-«^ 


:^: 


^2=^ 


gun; 


Slow-  ly, 


— <e- 


bay; 


dawn; 


:i2: 


fe 


Sad  -  ly, 


-:^^=^ 


Slow  -  ly, 


#^ 


^ 


E5 


m^ 


J_J_J_ 


d^^ 


f 


=¥•- 


3tzr 


-^- 


-ffft' 


T— 5^ 


131 


NOTHING     BETWEEN. 


II; 


#±:| 


i 


J 


slow-  Ij       re 


ced-  eth  the 


day-light  From  the 


m 


old  hill's  grey 


-* « tt — e- 


sad  -  ly       re 

Jt^il « ^— 


:t^ 


ced-  eth  the 

?  i  ^ 

" o ^ 


slow  -  ly       the 


^r 


% 


*-t: 


5^ 


dew    of   the 

W B IT 


rip-  pie 


To 


min-  gle      a. 


.1 


at A I •-. 


twi-light  Seeks  the 

— ^ — » — »~ 


dark  sod  •  a" 
Ef.=» J: 


IjE 


i.tt— ^- 


rr 


j_j- 


^ 


,  :  peak  when  the 


4F* 


gain   with  the 


gain  when  the 

li » M 


s|l 


J_J_J- 


1st.  time. 


:±-z: 


long  day     is 


--^ 


sea's  drift-  ing 


S^ 


^ 


sun    is  with- 

V 


=f- 


Z»ZF^ 


done. 


spray. 


drawn. 


zt 


Ist.  time. 


:>-^ 


=SiZir^ 


2nd.  time. 


long  day     is 


sea's  drift-  ing 


22: 


done. 


spray. 


jT?- 


sun   is  with-      drawn. 


•      # 

— * — 

1 

n' — ^^ 

-1-^ 

7^—- 

2nd.  time. 

1 

1 

e               ' 

f S 

— s — 

C)           • 

T    ' 
J-   -«- 

— e — 

1 

f 

1 
J      . 

. 

.. ., ,  _  1 ,_, 

1 

f^—- 

It  is  thus,  even  thus, that  the  sunhght  of  heaven, 
Returns  and  retires  with  the  morn  and  the  even ; 
Thus  slowly  retiilng  as  sleep  seals  the  eye. 
Returning  at  day-spring  with  joy  from  on  high. 
(Repeat),     Night's  last  gleam  and  truest,  my  God's  gracious  love, 
Morn's  first  beam  and  fondest,  his  joy  from  above. 
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The    Treasure    Hymnal. 

Wjc  IJncoiTugtiHc. 


Words    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D. 

Met.  96  -    J 

~yjj!r, .     o— : q — rD~ 

Tredle.     -t\^ — (  ,      O 


Musio  from 

Beethoven. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


-i=[. 


1.    No     joy    IS 


-9^ 


^ 


true,  save  that  wMcl 


lijitb.    no 


2.    Heav'n  were  no     !  tieav'n,  if  its  dear     light  could 


3b^e= 


3.    And  what  would     be    the    ci  -  ty 


BIZ2.-0 


^33 


of       the        just, 


end;       | 


fade ; 


^ 


I  I  I 


Si^ 


^s 


-G r 


1=22: 


-I — I — I — \-\-A — i — -^- 

-• • • • — I — ip ^ — ;  — & 


1^ 


1^0       life     is 


true,     save 


that  which  liv-  eth 


-J j: 


Ey^ 


-ri- 


e  -    ver; 


^ 


22; 


22: 


If       its   fair 


^^ 


If    time  could 


glo    -    ry 


should  here-af-  ter 


wane; 


-9-»- 


shake     iti 
— <5-- *- 


bat-tle-ments,  or 


age 


H^^ 


^^ 


J-   -J. 


-.-._J. 


-» * » •- 
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THE     INCORRUrTIIiLE. 


=P^k 


9        n e a — 

No  health  is 


-9-^ 


V- 


■^= 


'G        '6  0 

If   its  sweet 


-^- 


could  crumble 


£3: 


fc=J: 


— »- 


sound,  save  that  which 


skies  could  Luf  -  ier 


down  its     pa  -  la- 


God  doth 


3^: 


stain   or 


ces     to 


— ©■■ 


send; 


-P^f- 


shade, 


lust, 


No   love  is 


Cr     its  soft 


Or    with  its 


r?2: 


\ 


,t;J=J=^J= 


\ 


Br±, 


— 12- 
— ey- 

— G- 


2nd.  time. 


-0- 


If  its  pure  river  could  sink  low  or  cease, 

Or  its  rich  palm-boughs  shed  the  leaf  and  die; 
If  there  could  |)ass  up  on  its  loveliness 

One  dark'ning  taint  of  time's  mortality; 
If  its  high  harmonies  could  lose  their  tone, 

Or  one  of  its  glad  songs  could  silenc'd  be; 
Of,  if  its  voices,  ev'n  the  feeblest  one 

Should  falter  in  the  glorious  melody. 
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The    Ti\easui^    Hymnal. 


Words    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D. 

A/fi.  96  -    J 


Miisin  from 

Haydn. 


Treble. 


Alto, 


Tenor 


Bass. 


1.    'Tis 


not    for  man   to 


^i^B^e^ 


2.    Not 

^-^ — M- 


tri  -  fle !  Life    is     brief,  and  sin     is 


I 

ma  -  ny  lives,  but  >    on  -  ly  one  have  '  we,  One,  on-  ly 


-/>^^:;=J^>  — ,— l=il^=^=h 


3.      0 
31: 


a 


j-1— *- 


-R —  R— ^ D  R 


-M F- 


-0 1«- 

-,S L- 


life    be-low,  how    brief,  and  poor,  and    sad!  One  hea-  vy 


.BEE 


4.      0       day  of  time,  how    dark !  0  sky  and    earth.  How  dull  your 


lB^iE^fE^^^i=i^^^ 


m 


?z^==8: 


i^F 


:?z: 


nt: 


--tr- 


i=! 


4. 


r=r 


i^s^i 


r— ^ P- 


here.      Our 


£fS^J= 


age    is   but  the 


_ M 1 

R— _ D 


SE^EEi 


fal-ling  of      a 


L   _ 


-T^r 


leaf,  A  drop-ping 


one ;     How 


sacred  should  that 


M 


e 

R  D 


::^=-: 


one  life  e  -  ver 

-F M -» 


be,  That  nar-  row 


f— -V- 


iEE^: 


sigh.        0 


life    a-bove,  how 


long,  how  fair,  and  i  glad ;  An  end-'  less 


:eii 


hue;       0      day  of  Christ,  how    bright!  0  sky  and    earth,  Made  fair  and 


aav 


^El 


018 -t 


~:B 


fisi — •- 


-& »■ 


? 


P-'— «- 


^— #- 


-4t 9- 


?=^ 


rem: 
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OUR     ONE     LIFE. 


"1 


-As 


tear.        We 


span  I     Day 


^$. 


Oh, 


Bit 


^^ 


=3=7 


have  no  time  to 


af-  ter  day  fill'd 


to  be  done  with 

1^ 


H 1- 


__ — H     -  ■     -    H- 


sport  a-  way,  to 


:f=^: 


up  with  toil,  .fill'd 


:?— 


dy  -    ing,  with 


-fi- 


^1^ 


sport  a-way  tho 


up  with  bless-ed 

:;; — I — ^=1: 


dai  -  ly    dy  -  ing 


— ^^M  - 


?^^ 


new !    Come,     bet-  ter  E-  den,     bet-  ter  E-  den,     with  thy  fresh-er 


:3= 


m 


"©- 


-19- 


: • 0 ff- 


-^m\ 


'-f^-^- 


^J^UEdd 


■iT 


i=^-^ 


hours,  All 


:#i 


1= 


f^5= 


toil,  Hour 


^- 


^-=^ 


liere;   Oh, 


ail 


^Si F— D- 

-5 ■ H- 


^E 


must  be  earnest, 


r^-p; 


af-ter  hour  still 


to     be-gAi  the 

-^ \/ — p — *- 


must  be  ear-  nest 


-T — 


^=u-- 


^- 


bringing  in,  still 


liv    -    ing,  the 

-#c-= ».= F 1- 


»_L e— 


~c       s       ^ J<~ 

in  a  world  like 


.  F'         "S S  S 

bringing  in  new 


=1: 


Uv-ing  in  yon 

•     J — • — •- 

W e e 


-D- 


)urs. 


3poil. 


Elf 


sphere 


green;  Come,   brighter  Salem,     brighter  Sa-lem,     gladden  all  the     scene. 


-i^^~~:   '- 


F^f- 


aa^P^ 


J — 1>-. 


-0— — -- 


^=^- 


if 


J 


1 


3c 


^=f=f 


^ 


:^z=p: 


-* — 1^ — -fli — *- 


a= 


T" 


18  fi. 


The    Tf^asuf^    Hymnal. 


Words     by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D, 

jl/ci.  96 


Music  from 
FlOR  ILLO. 


TsEBUE.  izTitS -CHizr 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


1.    Not 


:E 


2.     It 


3.    Thy 


^^e:^ 


3^^ 


what 


I 


^^^ 


IS 


thy 


name 


IS 


-^: 


am,   0   Lord,  but 


^-- 


-^=^= 


per-  feet  love  that 


Love !  I    hear  it 


S=\—u 


^iStirr 


what 


thou 


—zt 


::^— 


casts 


out 


from 


yon 


4.     It 


-^J^ 


:^e=!^ 


bless  -       es 

,.     1      I 


^ 


now,  and  shall  for 

-n N— 1— J- 


ver 


^ 


J^i: 


=p: 


-©I- 


^ 


7fc^=p- 


— p- 


:s: 


-• — w — 


:;Ji=l 


art!    That, 


that 


a- 


lone 


can 


be       my  soul's  true 


^: 


:5= 


fear; 


know 


the 


voice 


that 


speaks  the    "It    is 


=^: 


;^—^z 


^e^^ 


cross;  Thy 


name 


IS 


Love! 


^p- 


read      it     in    yon 


:j- 


bless,    It 


:&=2± 


■t9-^ 


si: 


&=?23: 


saves 


ri- 


ffle 

— Sl- 


ip: 


now. 


-r±- 


and     shall    for     e 
-^-. — J 1^ — 


ver 


? 


:p: 

-I — 
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THE  LOVE  THAT  PASSETH  KNOWLEDGE. 


y — -&- 


:i=^?^ 


4W  -^— ■'.—,-! ^V 


rest;    Thy  love,        not     I     mine,       bids 


:^=: 


'& — •- 


rrj=«— .^ 


'-4' 


P=W: 


-M — T"^ 

It — 2 — °' 


Fear  and  doubt  de- 


I;"     And       I    in        these 


"^         I »^ s I  _.s s «  1 

■-    S-  -&-         -•-         I    -»-        -0-       -0-  -^ 

well  -  known     j  ;vords  of  heav'n-ly 


^^z 


1^^ 


-■ — ®-tJ- 


tomb;  All       |  mean    -    er 


^; 


a: 


love  is 


SI" 


ife 


-^_«- 


3^: 


"  "  •  o 

pe  -  rish-  a  -    ble 


:p=^ 


save;    It 


holds       me 


up 


in       days    of  help-less- 


-& — •- 


I   -<^- 


:&= 


— ^ — ^ 


i" 


^•-s- 


-©  o»- 


^0 ^-^tz^ 


r— r 


^=^-^ 


-»- 


c»- 


q»=p: 


:^--^' 


m--W— V 


& 


^^^-. 


cheer, 


:&=f 


SiE3 


1=^^ 


S^ 


part,         And 


liross,       But 


:^=P: 


stills  the 


hear 


the 


this  shall 


?=?!=:^ 


-rrz^S^ 


«| 1 a- 


tem  -       pest 


joy 


that 


light 


me 


of 


my 


bids         each 


through  time's 


r^^rp: 


J— 


ness;         It        bears         me       safe    ■ 


Si" 


■-» — m-  — 


IPZv 


Iv         o'er  each 


-S' 


Lpr^ 


-^-^K-i 


£ 
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THE  LOVE  THAT  PASSETH  KNOWLEDGE. 


e- 


toss-  ing  breast,      And 


r- 


sor-  row      fly, 


thick-est  gloom,      But 


31= 


r^^-N: 


F_ 


stills  the     tern  -  pest, 


:«:=;« 


hear  the    joy     that 


this  shall  light    me 


stnis 


the 


—6—li' 


-I         r 


bids 


each 


through      tune's 
—^ — • . 


swel-ling  wave,        It        bears  me     safe  -  ly  o'er 


each 


-*— '- 


s e- 


-« ^ 


£H= 


-= A- 


^± 


1^^^ 


— -ff- 


rk — "' « 

fe^— a &- 


_F F^ 

-# ^- 


tem 


pest 


sor 


i^ 


row, 
:^ p-' 

"  n 


thick 


est 


3] 


of 


swel 


ling 


wave, 


-*— g- 


-^=J 


my 


22: 


bids  each 


—&' 


gloom,       time's 


::3^ 


toss  -    ing 


-#-• 


sor  -    row 


thick  -  est 


breast. 


fly. 


gloom. 


each  swel  -  Hng 


wave. 


s; 
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The    Tf^asur^    Hymnal. 


Clje  §k$0iu|5=djaui. 


V/or"cl9    by 
HORATIUS     BON.*rf,     D.D. 


Treble, 


Alto 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


±±r5= 


±=ti- 


1.    He 


2.    He 


:*tf=5=*=^= 


■who      in    Christ   be- 


;  who    this    wis  -  dom 


-d^ 


3.    He 


— p-^fc — p- 


who    this  free  -  dom 


'^ 


liev  -  eth,      Is 


wiu  -  neth,      Is 


:^=;f-- 


grasp-  eth,      Is 


=fs: 


German. 


's F r; 1-| 

-p « -M ",-1 

:|:=^ ^ ^ 


wise, 


fee.  is 


strong. 


— w a- 


:22: 

-s  — 


4     He     who   this  strength  re-       tain  -  eth,      Is 


wise;    He  who  this 


free;    He   in  whose 


s s- 


rp^?= 


strong;  He  who  this 


.  L  _ 
-&- 


Ohriat  re 
*=z*.zz 


ceiv- 


—  s  - 

-n- 


eth,    A 


lone 


-D \—. 

,4 


heart  it        reign- 


, 1 p_ 

free-dom       clasp- 


eth,     A 


H -j- 

D  DH- 


lone 

Jl •'CI 


eth,     A 

-S ' i-i 


lone 


IS 


wise. 

—  D 

free. 


is  strong, 


gaod;  He   in  whom 


n  whom      .  it 


.re 


tit>  — 


Jj 


ej 


glad;  He    who  this 
-T— • — F — F— 


^~ 


am- 


3P^ 


good-ness     n:"<j«i- 


eth,      A    -     lone 


good- 


-f — i — *—iii- 


eth,     A 


lone 


m- 


-0- 
glad. 
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The   Treasure    Hymnal. 


cy 


X'mt 


Worcl=i    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D. 

]Vilh  emphasis.     Met.  —  J   112. 


German. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass, 


1.  Prais-es     to 
3: 


:^-;^ 


2.  Prais-es     to 


i^i3^ 


Him    who 


»a^ — 


Him    who 


built  the 


a 

\vakes  the 


hills ; 


mora, 


q^=u: 


Praises     to 


And  bids  it 


:i= 


In  Christ  his 

=1      .        1= 


:^^ 


h^z 


J^  J. 


SZllZIX 


^ 


-<9- 


^ 


:ii: 

f- 


• ^ «  — 


lii 


Him    the 


:3i:i 


glow  with 


3: 


FS 


Son,     the 


streams  who 


D.| e 

beams  new- 


=]: 


Life       of 


—  r^ 

fills; 


born; 


heav'n ; 


Prais-  es 


to 


Who  draws  the 


Who    for     our 


Him 


sha-dows 


dark-ness 


B 


-&- 


&: 


d= 


i 


J: 


-«»- 
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:E 


who  lights  each 


^ 


>t^ 0- 


V^ 


of 


gives 


ai3: 


the 


us 


— t- 


star 


oight, 


=p: 


lio^ht, 


PRAISE. 

M 


£ 


That  spark-  les 


-d 


Like  cur-tains 

=j— I— ]z 


And  turns  to 


:E 


in        the 


;i= 


0  er       our 


day      our 


--J- 


blue       a- 


-^ a af' 


wea  -    ried 

Z^ 'r 'r 


deep  -    est 


ai 


--I — J- 


-©— •- 


:l=t 


^N^i^ 


'■*•- 


EE 


:p=== 


far, 


=1- 


SI—* — 

sight, 


night, 


^ 


That    spar  -  kles 


Like    cur  -  tains 

— • i 0 — 


And    turns    to 


m 


oer 


=1: 


day 


-iS- 


the 


our 


our 


blue 


^^: 


wea 


— ^— 
ried 


deep  -     est 


rpz:^ 


far. 


sight. 


i^ 


3= 

—  ^  — ' 

S 

night 


f^ 


■^-r 

g 


aj— ^- 


_*_ 

— *— 

=ii= 

I 

— 0 — 
1 

— e — 

I 

— p — 

— P — 

©- 


S^^^: 


f^f 


:i 


— (9- 
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The    Ti\easuf^    Hymnal. 


Words    by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.D 

Met.  ~  J  80. 


Music  from 

Haydn. 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


Id: 


-iJ m i- 


1.     Tears   are    not 


^-■- 


-V Pi 


al    -     ways  fruit-  ful ; 


I        I 


^ 


1:^=1^ 


El^?^ 


-<^ — ^ 

(9 


their        hot 


— #- 


-(9- 


EE 


drops  Some- 


gijef  Should 


il-zzzzt 


•^E^^^^=MiP^ 


times       but 


i^ 


m 


to 


scorch      the  cheek  and 


^^ 


-T?'- 


vain,        self  -    pi-  tjdng 


-f= 


X- 


dim 


zpzii" 


the 


weak  -    ness 


thou ;    Is 


a^^=E 


this 


day 


for      i  -  die 


tears 


and 


iiJ=J: 


® 


-*-l 


-J-,-> 


1r- 


^=*  ^    J: 


^ 
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WISE    WEEPING. 


^^=i: 


1^ 

A.ii 


eye; 


%^ 


Des-  pair-  ing 


turn; 


Weep  not  too 


-L- 


::l=:1: 


;N=^^=i^^ 


1^=:^-^ 


mur 


murs 


ver 


:5^:=:55: 


long, 


sighs ; 


:*=rr 


Bug-  kle  thine 


^?^.EtE=P=?: 


but  seek  di- 


ar  -    mour,  grasp  thy 


=): 


-» -— H-* 


—  s- 


-;)=1 


black  -  en'd 


^ ^^ 


vine 


re- 


=1- 


sword     and 


^=^=|: 


'r — : 


3^^: 


^:=:j>^lj-H 1: 


^I3:S 


-e- 


:?=iri- 


J.  J,  -i 


E^: 


-r-tT-TS e — ■ F- 


hopes  Not 


the     meek 


=^: 


3^ 


spi    -     rit's  calm  and 


tez^ 


chas-  ten'd 


ory. 


-& 0  — 


-lief;  Weep 


^ 


nN 


^- 


not 


too 


fierce  -    ly,    lest  xhe 


fierce-ness 


=1: 


bum.. 

*3- 


bow,  Fight 

-T 1»- 


=^= 


the 


good 


fight 


of  faith  and 


win     the     i  prize. 


:d=M^ 


-t^ 


-e^ 


^_ 


-RTT 


-J-^-^- 


-e — 


(?3 


--r- 


-N — ^- 


— ©- 


:^ 


^^ 


^: 


^•^==^ 


-^- 


-©— 
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The    Tp^asuf^    Hymnal. 


"^xmt  to  Christ 


Words  by 
HORATIUS    BONAR     D.  D. 


Music  from 

Beethoven. 


Met. 


1.  Je 

2.  Je 
3-  God, 
4.  Great 


the      Christ  of 

the      Lamb  of 

yet      man,  Thou 

sac  -      ri    -    fice  for 


BUS, 

and 


See 


God,  The 

God,  Who 

art,  True 

sin,  Gi- 


i^ 


■  ther's  bless  -    ed 

us  from  hell  to 

God,         true      man  art 

ver            of        life  for 


-Dp Dp Dp 


£ 


Son, 
raise 
Thou  ; 
life, 


-SI— = 


1=1=^^ 


-# •- 


£^ 


-• — •- 


m^s: 


iprz: 


=j -J \-=r^- 


T — r — r=:E 


^ 


:g=i: 


S 


M|  m\- Nil- Mp^ 


The 

Hast 

Of 

Re- 


i^E: 


^£S= 


The 
Hast 
Of 
Re- 


Fa  -  ther's  bo  -  som 

shed      thy  re  -     con 

man,     and  of    man's 

sto  -    rer  of        the 


-Dp Dp -dI  Dp- 


3iz:d^^.z=^ 


Fa  -  ther's  bo  -  som 
shed  thy  re  -  con- 
man,     and  of    man's 

sto  -    rer  of        the 


_^S:zii,S=il2p:ziip: 


-F- 
-•- 

:p= 


thine    «.    -  bode.     The 

cil    -    ing  blood  ;  We 

earth       a  part.    One 

peace  with  •    in.     True 


-Dp Dp Dp Dp^ 

'9 g' W W-- 


-9- 


1 1 — 


thine      a    -   bode.    The 
cU    -    ing    blood  ;  We 
earth      a        part,    One 
peace  with  -    in.     True 


-L • • 0  — 


-F F 


F — Mp -Mp F- 

—  » J a> rI 

—  I ■ ■  — • 


Fa  -  ther's  love  thine 
give  thee  end  -  less 
with      us      Thou    art 

en  -  der        of        the 


=ee^ee?;e 
-• — ■ — • — •— 


t=t- 


q»" — • — 9 

III? — p — p- 


Fa  -  ther's  love  thine 
give    thee      end  -   less 
with      us      Thou    art 
en  -   der       of       the 


::1=1: 


=P 


-  -D- 

isti 


own. 
praise, 
now. 
strife. 


:^: 


—  M 

own. 
praise, 
now, 
strife. 


LE=iEz=4:izi=t:: 


:il=- 


^=B^^\ 
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The   Treasuf^   Wymnal. 


Words     by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D. 

A/ff.        J  90. 


Music  from 

Mozart. 


Treble. 


Alto 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


"i: 


Ohrist     has 


«eI^^= 


Christ      has 


=i: 


done     the 


3^i^ 


done     the 


^m^^m 


Christ     has 


-t- 


done     the 

-3: 


might 


=S^ 


might 


— L_ 


might 


=^=1^ 
:^^=^i 


work, 


-o- 


work, 


work, 


122 


^^-x 


-«- 


^ 


-&- 


^^ 


No  -    thing 


No  -    thing 


-_X F-S-L— 


left 


ri; 


left 


4;&=p2= 


No  -    thing 


iO] 


^5?E 


left 


for 


for 


for 


Fine. 


us       to 


us       to 


us       to 


do, 


-|^ 


do, 


M- 


do, 


:=t: 


fe 


But 


But 


But 


to 


to 


to 


^=. 


9-e- 


^ 


1:^-=^- 


:^=^- 


I" 


3: 


r^-r^r 


1=^ 


#^ 


.0 — 


—t-. 
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The   Ti\easurj   Hymnal. 


Wje  litflt  Hock. 


Words    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.D 

Met.  =  ,'i  90. 

• IS F 

Treble.     -/Wb-R=,P 1" O 


Alto. 


Music  from 
Gl  ARDINI. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


3.  But 


es 


^'i 


the  chief  shep-herd 


comes  at  length;  Her       fee  -  ble  days  are 


— M — R — p      ^~i    J       i     ^ — M — I — 


L_ 


4.  Then      en  -  ter-  ii^gr  th'  e-      ter  -  nal  halls,   In        robes    of    vie-  to 

.— ,-■  1— N-, "-— :iEa;=p=J-q:J^ 


^= 


^. 


=f- 


D D^ 1-  "1 ", D vV 


$ 


D 


-«(= 


^•;J5: 


-s- 


_i ' 


M 


blood;        A       lit-  tie   flock,— dis-     own'd  of     men,  But       own'd  and  lov'd     of 


IT^I 


_T 


Such    ;  is      the     pur-  pose      of      thy    God;    So 


-X 


-M- 


:=!: 


more   a      hand-  ful     :  in      the    earth,   A 


ZM 


d i «— 


will-  eth  He;      A' 


—e- 

F_ 

Ut 


tie  flock     no 


'         ''        a 


-ry, 


That      might-y     mul  -   ti-      tude  shall  keep  The        joy  -  ous    ju   -    hi- 


i^'^=^ 


:!^ 
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THE    LITTLE    FLOCK. 


God. 


A 


-ff-—-m —  ' S S  ■ 


lit  -  tie  flock!  So 


ina  -  ny  rich     or 


7^:^^t- 


calls  He  theej  Church 


=^— r- 


~^ 


..sj'_ 


of     the  first-born, 


—  D- 


M- 


:<!z 


no  -  blecall'd,  Not 


11^- 


r^ 


:^iz*^^— 


more   a 


h 


among  taoms;'Wea 


PZZ 
s 


:^= 


5—r.=M=zo^=d— 


ma  -  ny  ^eat     or 


^- 


zw 

_s m 

-^ M 


ry     and  faint  and 


— !  — w <* 


-lee.  Un-       fad-  inj  palms  they        bear    a  -  loft,    TJn-      fal-t'ring  songs  they 


zAz^z=^ 


hear!     Be 


few,     But 


S 


uiTzM-zuxi— 


not    a  -  fraid.  to 


own  the  name ;  It 


is       no  name  of 


—  D- 


whom  God  makes  his   kings  and  priests.  Are     poor  in    hu-man 


-I »<^ 1 F— 

countless  as  the 


— - — - — - — ^*z 


_T T Dl 

-1_ 'it 1- 


n]: 


-A- 


—  M i^ M '</■- 

stars  of  heav'n,  Or 

^. — p- 


^  T 


=::j: 


nS- 


*=rD 


fear. 


ey  s. 

-M M 

dew. 


sing;   TJn-      end-ing  fes- ti-      val  they  keep,  In        pre-sence  of   the        King. 


B^J=^ 


•« — a — 1 — « 

3— S    3    ; 


J5f 


>^-i^-, 


Z3l- 


^ 


±^ 


^iplE^^s^ 


— e- 


1>^- 


lE^^^^N 


j^= 


=tg 
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The    Ti^easuhJ    Hymnal. 


C^trougl  §catfj  to  |^ife. 


Words     by 
HORATIUS     BONAB,     D.D 

Mrt  =.  ,'    90. 


Music  from 
H  I  M  MEL. 


Trebj  E. 


Alto. 


Bass     i 


^=^- 


1.      The     Btar      is 


irfc- 


5EE± 


:^ 


-s- 
e-      -9-       -0- 

2.      The       ri  -  ver 


fc^ 


-f- 


3.      The  bright  snn 


BI-=£ 


[^^ 


not         ex  -    tin-guish'd  when     it 


.t 


:1? 


_a —  Wa i e ^— 

not    lost,  when,  o'er     the 

-Si— ? 9 0— 


-s — 


dies        not,   when   the   shadowng 


— • : 9 O B IN N- 

!D D- D B 1 1 


^F 


sets 


rook 


:rt= 


±1=1 


mm. 


-^- 


— "q— • —  ^    ^ 


-9-   -#■ 


1— ? 


E£ 


ig 


It  pours  its 


-^ 


- — {H, — a m 0 O- 


Of    the     e- 


flood       in  -    to     th'  a  -  byss     be- 


:3^ 


clip  -    sing  moon    ob  -  scures   its 


rir- — B M tj — M — : — ^ — - — B — 


:::M 


lit 

-3- 


:^= 


low: 


:i^: 


ray: 


-f- 


Its  scatter'd 


_J s s 


It   still    is 


-SI D D P- 


3~dr:zi=r-^- 
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THROUGH  DEATH  TO  LIFE. 


0  -   ther  skies,  then  re  -  ap- 


"     — M- M^^ — M 


-fc M  -' —  M M  ^ —  M^ M  — 


force     re-  gatt'-ring  from  the 


.T T 


shin  -  ing    on;  and  soon  to 


pear 


In  ours,  as 


-M  - 

j2Z 


shock, 


It    has-tens 


-iS- 


-L L g- 

-/ / F- 


us 


Will  burst  un- 


EJ^a^zE^zEfd 


fresh  as  when      it  first    a- 


-HV V — M- 

-  D  ■> —  °~~MZ 


on  -  ward  with    yet  full  -  er 


dimm'd  in-  to     the  joy    of 


;^=l5Ei 


-^ #  - 


■—^z 


=^3 


J N_  r* 


'J^^EJE^ 


S= 


•- 


•rose. 


flow. 


day, 


"^'r. 


'^ZZ 
I'o 


SI- 


BI 


E=E?; 


The  lily  dies  not,  when  both  flower  and  leaf 

Fade,  and  are  strewed  upon  the  chill  sad  ground : 

Gone  down  for  shelter  to  its  mother-earth, 

'Twill  rise,  re-bloom,  and  shed  its  fragrance  round. 

The  dew-drop  dies  not,  when  it  leaves  the  flower, 
And  passes  upward  on  the  beam  of  morn : 

It  does  but  hide  itself  in  light  on  high, 
To  its  loved  flower  at  twilight  to  return. 

The  fine  gold  has  not  perished  when  the  flame 

Seizes  upon  it  with  consuming  glow: 
In  freshened  splendour  it  comes  forth  anew, 

To  sparkle  on  the  monarch's  throne  or  brow. 

Thus  nothing  dies,  or  only  dies  to  live: 

Star,  stream,  sun,  flower,  the  dew-drop,  and  the  gdd; 
Each  goodly  thing,  instinct  with  buoyant  hope. 

Hastes  to  put  on  its  purer  finer  mould. 
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The    Treasuf^    Hymnal. 


Words    by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,      D.  D. 


Clje  ^onp  oi  tlje  '§m\^. 


Music  from 

Haydn. 


Treble.  ^ 


Auto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


to 


1.    Give  praise 

I  M 


God!  Give  praise  to 


2.  Give  praise  to 


->■ 


God!     Give  prais«    to 


3.    Give   praise    to 


ai^E 


~r 


n_ 


:±: 


God!     Give  praise    to 

-^ _p_ 

—*-■ — g — 7- — M- 

D D ■ , — 

1 / 


i^p: 


1 ■ L/ 

1^ 'r 


I  1^ 

God!    Shout    forth      tLy 


>^o'- 


God!     Send      up      your 


God!     Lift       up 


:-• — 4- 


iiji 


your 


:±= 


M 


'=^^-3EJk3EEi- 


ail3E 


^j— ^ 


rj^l,— J 


m 


— ft- 


-•-. — * 


r^ 


^- 


-^9- 


praise!  Grey   Le  -  ba- 


s . 


-*T- 

1*: 


non, 

~M 


with  all    thy  snows  ant 


! *      H — g 


N-dN 


praise!  Bright  Ga  -  li- 


es,     with     e  -  ver-  smil-  ing 


Jz 


It 


s s s s s- 

-/ — / — / — / — t^ 


song!  Eioh  Car- 


mel, 


with 


D 


your  wood-  ed  slopes  an. 


-^ o. 


«U 


^ 


-* — •- 


T~r"? 


:^: 


^ 


^=i 


S 


t^ 


TT 


•r  f  f  f 


'ffii^ 


-«— • — 0 


^^=^: 


:t=t: 


^ 
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THE     SONCS     OF    THE    LAND. 


II  M  • 

_.'^i*_N_n _-?«  — f» n — 


Da  Capo. 


with  the  dayspring  on  thy 


brow,  And  sil  -    ver 


treamlets  leaping  round  thj 


feet! 


z^tzz 


w 


^ 


qui  -    et  love-liness,girt 


round  With  spi  -  ky 


^ 


in  -  cense  and  of  sac-  ri-      fice,  The  haunt      of 


:^^ 


cac-tus  or  green-spreading 


o-Iive, 


-M-P*- 


-*«— S« 


prophets,  and  the  mo aut  of 


praye 


:£± 


Give  praise  to  God!  ;|1; 

(Wake  up  your  voice,  wake  voice  and  stnp-!) 
Calm  Olivet,  with  Salem  at  tliy  feet. 
And  Bethany  upon  thy  sunny  slope, 
And  the  old  echoes  of  a  thousand  psalms 
Floating  around  thee  in  the  mellow  sunset. 

Give  praise  to  God,  etc. 

Give  praise  to  God!  ;||: 

(Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  our  God) 
Valleys  and  hills  of  sacred  Palestine, 
Dear  land  of  heavenly  thought  and  glorious  deed, 
The  centre  and  the  glory  of  all  realms; 
The  earthly  home  of  God's  Incarnate  Son, 

Give  praise  to  God,  etc. 
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The    Ti^EASUF^    Hymnal. 

SACRED     SONG. 


Poetry  by 

Abraham  T.    Page. 


Music  by 

R.    R.    Underwood. 


"Thy  word  is  a  lamp  to  my  feet,  nnd  a  light  to  my  path."     Psalm,  CXIX,  lOi^. 


Pt  ANO. 


L^h: 


£ 


-F— 


=1— F — r- 


Introdticlwii  to  Rait. 


T 


H^ 


■U 


I 


\ — p — p^-p 


REGIT.    Slow,  vJtih  expression. 


te 


a- 


^        -      71^ 


Thy 


z&^-l— P— f^ 


Bi-dt^m 


!-J- 


:^ 


i 


i-j 


^-4: 


:p=P= 


i=^ 


— &•■ 


I — ^ 


H*/-^ 


ll 


-SF 


^ 


==S: 


:t 


word 


-^^ 


,EB^3 


-IS-    . 


BI 


is     a  lamp      to  my      feet, 


7  2^3t: 


I 


^g: 


EE: 


=!== 


1 1 w V ' M M  — 

r^-- 1-^'^^^' ^^= 

and  a  light,  and    a 

'        -A 


n. 


EEi 


P  ^ P~  M 1  ^-        I 

r ^ — I 1 1 __i-|j-S g_s — gS — a 


light       to    my      path, 


^-^ 


:E5=3- 


BI 


-f^- 


^f==F 


■fist  f 


3g5l: 


Thy      word  is        a    lamp 


W"' 


-\ 


a=3^=^= 


-§S: 


1=^=1 
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'l-HE    WORD. 


^^m^m 


t7 ' ^ — r- 

-    -    and  a  light 


-//-■^: 


:ii: 


-///- 


to 


t^=i 


d= 


my 


path. 


s 


i 


^ 


5=1 


isdij: 


-j-j- 


=F 


i^t^; 


-tr 


4< 


-?d- 


-Si- 


5^ 


24_*1— i 


SONG.      '«/ 


X5: 


=T M- 


^:ZES=p^p 


-#^-^ 


-(2- 

:t=: 


When  for-tune  and      joys  are  spread-    ing,  Think       on  the 


-fe=F=]- 


--]- 


=|: 


:F=r=j 


::]=^:^=zp 


=i 


:3==: 


-2^-- 

"S^- 


=:i 


=i= 


-G- 


:d 


-Gr 
-t5t- 


J^ 


r^ 


79- 


Ri'. 


--]- 


-er- 


S 


;--??- 


±- 


#- 


-.5^- 


;•     i/;7y<. 


;fe 


word:  "When  thro'    sin  and  grief  you're  treading,        Tiiy 


guide, 
) 


1^ 


A  tempo. 


— « » #- 


=i=:l- 


.=a3EFEE!^F=EE 


-st- 


:|& 


:& 
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THE    WORD. 


Atiimato. 


■youth  and  hope  you're  glowing,  When  no  adverse  winds  fire  blow- 


If  the  eye  should  lose  its  brightness, 

Thy  light  the  word: 
If  the  step  should  lack  its  lightness, 

Thy  strength  the  word: 
Often  sad  this  world  may  make  you. 
And  if  doubt  and  fear  o'ertake  you, 
Have,  if  friends  and  all  forsake  you, 

Faith  in  the  word. 
\Vhen  of  earth  the  spirit's  weary; 

Rest  on  the  word: 
If  death's  valley  is  dark  and  dreary. 

Thy  lamp  the  word, 


Soon  may  this  world's  life  be  o'er, 
Then  may  we  reach  that  happy  shore. 
Where  tears  and  partings  are  no  more, 

Through  that  blest  word. 
Then  keep  treasured  in  thine  heart; 

The  precious  word: 
Never  in  life  or  death  depart 

From  that  safe  word. 
Oh !  it  will  cheer  life's  closing  day; 
Whene'er  the  soul  must  leave  this  clay. 
To  tread  the  bright,  the  heavenly  way. 
To  trust  the  word. 


157 


The    Tf^ASUF^    Hymnal. 

foiilk  ill  ^urluicss? 


Words  by 
H  O  R  A  T  I  U  R    B  O  N  A  R,     D.  D. 

M  t. 


Musin  fi-  -)m 

Mozart. 


(90- 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


y    — ——I \ N-|-  I S 9  ,    F 

y _4^ — ■ C * — R— " 1- b-'-i ^ 


1.    Light      of   the 


c±z: 


^r 


world!  for     e  -  ver,    e  -  ver 


Bass. 


^4^~* — ^-rm—m       ■ 


Da  Capo.  Kight     vi-  sits 


_°  T^ T7 T^ T  _ 

-• «— ^—  •'  — •  — 


shin  -  ing;    There 


not     thy      sky,  nor  storm,  nor 


-  S ,S I s_ 


^^^ 


sad-nefS;    Day 


2.     Why     walk  in 


dark-  ness?  Our  true  light  yet 


-I- 


shin  -  eth,        It 


_X-t_i-_:X. 1   0 D  D D ^ W ^ a ■ O D "- 


Z>(j  Crt/c.  Light      of   the      world!  un  -  dim-  ming  and  un-  set-ting.       Oh 


m 


=|: 


r  * 


^^^m^^^ 


life,       all   joy  and  health  en- 


beau-   ty,    and    un  -  fal-t'iii  g 


:«(: 

■M  — t«!- 


and       all  peace  his  light  ei:- 


::^:=:^3:^3:^: 


ZTJi " *•. " ■ 

>^  s  s  s  s 

the  false-hood  and   ih 


-«- 


ipj^j: 
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WHY    WALK    IN    DARKNESS. 


Fine. 


-   ness, 


i 


•shrin  -    eth,       Why 


eiE^ 


^^=3t 


canst     not  fade     nor 


love,      for      e 


ver 


shun     his    lov  -    ing 


^. 


—  i 1- 


llee. 


=S: 


new. 


^ 


ray? 


fret   -    ting, 


Be 


our       un-chang  -  ing  day! 


^e 


5^Q 


e] 


^zuc 


3i^,- 


:]==]: 


=P=1 


3= 


— »-^ «■ 


^i^: 


-p 


=^ 


Thou       hast  a- 


Are    night  and 


^^1- 


9»    -WP     ** 


/L  b      D 

^— ^  ^  ^^'^ — -«^ 

~1r"«'~ 

-"i— 

• 

=¥p^=£^- 

•    «    «    «    0 

*—<e 

— © — 

t7 

-ris'n; 

but  thou     de  -  seen  -  dest 

ne    - 

ver; 

To- 

day 

shines 

V  \ 

A  p 

"• 

*— 

Mi 

idr 

V  ) 

a 

V  \ 

>- 

1 

A  p 

^ 

N*  ' 

»     •                     M     «    ^ 

itJr 

1                       m 

H  r  ' 

vv 

," 

I 

sha    - 

dows    bet  -  ter,      tru  -  er, 

dear  - 

er, 

h 

Than 

day 

and 

'■  V 

t)'. 

■• 

" 

^ 

Yf 

I 


^ 


Ai     Ji     ^ 


-^T 


i=« 


Eg^^= 


=a^j 


J^. 


^f.? 


1221 


22: 
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WHY    WALK    IN    DARKNESS. 


m 


the 


past; 


All       that   thou 


:gEIE*^=^ 


,N 


wast,   thou     art,     and   shalt     be 


C ^- 


?c 


Bi: 


joy 


and 


love?         Do      tremb-lings 


and      mis  -  giv  -  ings  bring    us 


m 


EM=^=i^^^ — li— i=F* 


-t_— IS V s^ 


*-  ^^- 


:{:=§ 


3: 


-f gi 


=1=^ 


j« ^ 


e  -   ver;—   Briirht 


-  D  — 


-dS^  — 


::^ 


near  -  er       To      the 


SI 


^- 


ri^r 


—  D "— R- 


iiess   from    first      to 


-D D D- 

If- — y — :^ 


»-*■ 


great 


G'od 


of 


-:^^=^~ 


last. 


Da  Capo,  '■'■  Night,''  etc. 


lovd? 


Da  Capo,  "Light,''  etc. 


a 


i330L 


-♦— #- 


aii^ 


is: 


is 


Da  capo  al  fine, 
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The    Tf^asui^y    Hymnal. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR.     D.  D. 

Md.  =  J  1 20. 


Music  from 

Mozart. 


Treble. 


Auto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


1.    la       the  stiil 


3.    Spare  not   the 


±±i±. 


-J2L 


air 


the 


luu  -  sic      lies      uu- 


mih.  thv     skil  -  ful 


-V- 


atroke ;  do 


Tith  us       as     thou 


heard ; 


-U^Sl 


band, 


W^ 


3       ^ 


5=a: 


i 


In        the  rough 


te 


ii 


Let      not     the 


-G- 


ble 


beau  -  ty       hides     un- 


mu   - 


SIC 


Let     there   be 
^ P- 


3^J 


nought     un 


that       is 


in 


D  - 

-r- 

us 


ii  -    nish'd,     bro  -    ken, 


-*«-[ RJ- 


seen; 


—  <S -c^- 


die; 


— G- 


marr'd; 


^mm 


-Gh- 


^- :St 


-©- 
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THE    MASTER'S    TOUCH. 


^^=2^^ 


-G- 


^= 


'JC21 


To        wake   the 


mu- 


sic 


and      the      beau  -    ty, 


aeeds 


:sfe 


-A- 


--i=^ 


Great    Sculp-  tor, 


hew        and 


po 


lish 


us; 


nor 


let, 


r^^- 


:t= 


°1= 


Com  -    plete  thy 


pur    -    pose, 


that       we       may      be- 


come 


S^L 


-i — t 


22: 


'-^^^ 


_/l— L 


'^X — i^i 


e^ 


^^ 


^ 


;  -» 


:^ 


# 


^ 


^ 


The 


mas  -  ter's 


? 


»3uch,  the    scul-ptor's 


-if— ^ 


Hid 


den     and 


chi 


m\- 


sel 


^^ 


Thy 


per  -  feet 


lost,    thy    form  with- 

! ! t 

-j — i—i—i^ 


i  -  mage,    0       our 


^ 


Sod 


and 


keen. 


Lord. 


n^ 


t       *L 


=^ 


i 


^± 


r 


■p- 


-s^ 


1==^ 


-© 
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The   Ti\easui\y   Wymnal. 

CrrdtJon  in  €anie^t» 


"Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR.     D.  D. 

Met.  =  J-  80. 


Music  from 
SCHULTZ. 


-TT 


■:^--- 


:^: 


—  I         \-a- 


—"^—rrn 


1.    0 


ver- 


ear-  nest  sun;  Un- 


wea-ried  in       thy 


work, 


"^•^f 


-4 *— ^ 


:;t5= 


2.    0 


ver- 


ear-  nest  stars !  Un- 


changing in     yonr 


^-t£*: 


:^:«^ 


light, 


3.    0 


e  -    ver- 


ear-  nest  earth !  Do- 


ei 


I    \  1   - 


^—f «- 


ing  thy  Maker's 


work, 


i 


^F 


S 


I — *!_ 


grfri^ 


iEirt-^=" 


r-Tiji 


■17 «-v- 


:^^=t: 


q^^H;-; 


r^~:  .      T   ^- 


Un  -    halt  -    ing 


Un  -    fal-    t'ring 


Pul  -    fin  -    ing 


,^: 


in        thy  course,    TJn- 


m       your  race. 


Un- 


^ 


his      great  will,    With 


^1 


^ 


-»  w- 

-1 


ling'-ring      in      thy 


swer-ving     m     your 


■¥ ^ 


all     thy  moms  and 

"  »  3  i^ 


path. 


round. 


;i^: 


6  -    vens, 


i 


i:^: 


-^ ■=« 0 # « J#f — «- 


l^^p 


:  :>=:!: 


:i»i=g; 


-r • — b — ^^-h i-  I 
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CREATION    IN    EARNEST. 


:kd=^:3Ei^i^^:^^J3 


I — m — : — ■! ■! — "I ^ — — « ^ ^ — - — i-^^. — ■! 


Bl 


-f~^- 


-^^ 


i— h- 


3^^- 

i=^: 


_-«- 
=^.*- 


-y— ^ 


:t=^ 


O  ever-eamest  streams ! 

Flowing  still  on  and  on, 
Through  vale,  or  field,  or  moor, 
In  darkness  or  in  light. 

O  ever-eamest  flow'rs ! 

That  with  untiring  growth, 


Shoot  up,  and  spread  abroad 
Your  tragrance  and  your  jo" 

O  ever-earnest  sea ! 

Constant  in  ftow  or  ebb. 
Heaving  to  moon  and  s"  , 
Unchanging  in  thy  change. 
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yHE    Ti^EAsuR^    Hymnal, 


par  mg  €xi 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     CONAR,     D.  D. 


Muslfi  from 

Webbe. 


Afrf. 


The  tune  'Alma'  is  founded  on  this  melody. 
J    90.  _ 

:3zzi:j^z:?3=«zz8:=j— ;^: 


:^— *v 


^^.-M- 


it 


:t5: 


::^■ 


.8 


i        I — ^ 


t; 


My     rock  and 


e 


righteousness,"  Draw  1    near 


to 


me! 


.«!_;- 


D_D_ 


-R-T- 


1 \- 


As     child  on 


mo-ther's  breast  I 


lean 


on 


Thee. 


n     i' 


?— ©    --»-7-l 


-><=P= 


^ 


Bless-  ing  and 


From  faintness 


Thy     love    is 


deep  and  broad,  Thy 


grace         is 


true! 


Thousands  this 


'Bm 


s 


:?3z 


:?t&: 


.g      0. 


-#_ft- 


-BI± 


-SI S- 


^^^^. 


::|-_:j>-i_Jl: 


^4=^ 


i^m^ 


1=2? 


U,!^ 


I^ 
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HEAR    MY    CRY. 


let.  time. 


2nd.  time. 


Are 


J)e- 


:f^ 


all 


li    - 


with 


ver 


Thee! 


me! 


Oh 

--•  - 


love     me 

-^2 ^ 


too! 


m 


-*h 


Descend,  thou  mighty  lore, 
Descend  from  heaven  above, 

Fill  thou  this  soul! 
Heal  every  bruised  part. 
Bind  upthis  broken  heart. 

And  make  me  wliok! 


'Tis  knowing  thee  that  heals; 
*Tis  seeing  thee  that  seals 

Comfort  and  peace. 
Show  me  thy  cross  and  blood, 
My  -Saviour  and  my  God; 

Then  troubles  cease. 
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The    Tr^asui^    Wymnal. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     O.  D. 


Musif!  from 
Z  U  N  D  E  L. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenob. 


Bass. 


ei 


1 


^ 


Md.  =  J    90. 


SI 


^=± 


=dN— «r 


:?2 


1.    Thy 


works,  not  mine,    0 


1 — 


Christ,      Speak 

— e i — 


glad  -  ness    to     this 


ISl 


^'Ss^^r 


-^ 


2.    Thy 


-i- 


:i^: 


pains,  not  mine,    0 


Ohrist,       Up- 


on      the  shame-ful 


J^P  J     q=j 


3.    Thy 


=t=F 


tears,   not  mine,    0 


Ohrist,     Have 


=p: 


wept     my  guilt    a- 


^ 


::lSr-=:.:; 


^3 


3^ 


:^- 


^: 


4  — ^ — 


:4 


'.P=F-! 


=p: 


[  — = ^o^^-  f^  - 


?^ 


:t: 


heart;    They 


tell 


^      1— 

me    all 


IS 


F.^E3i 


don«; 


They 


bid     my     fear     de- 


tn- 


tree.     Have 


paid     the  law's  full 


^     I      « s ^^ T> 


pnce, 


And 


pur-chas'd  peace   for 


g  . 


I 1 


-way; 


^ 


And 


turn'd  this  n'g'.t    of 

J jv^_  ' ' 


mine 


In- 


to       a      bless-  ed 

I !_ 


I ! I V 


i 


-i©- 


t=T 


^- 


t^ 


<p     •" 


Si^ 


1 K         ' 1 


1 1 ! V 
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me. 


THE    SINBEARER. 


Who 


7~ 

Who 


can      a  -   lone    For 


sin       a  -  tone,  Lord, 


sin       a  -  tone.  Lord, 


day. 


can      a  -  lone    For 


-e 


g 


-» • m- — P— 


r-i 


-^-~r^—T--t- 


• m • w 


T-r-,— r- 

T—r   r   r- 


Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due; 

Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  lew. 

Thy  righteousness,  O  Christ, 
Alone  can  cover  me; 


No  righteousness  avails 
Save  that  which  is  of  thee. 

Thy  righteousness  alone 
Can  clothe  and  beautify; 

I  wrap  it  round  my  soul; 
In  thi?  I'll  live  and  die. 
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The    Ti\easui^    Hymnal, 


^A/■o^d3  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 


Music  from 
H  AVON. 


Met.   =  J  90. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


;^=^ 


1.  That 


;t-^ 


±L 


2.  That 


3.  Those 


ei=^ 


— 1 

clime    is      not      like 


=^ 


-Vr O- 


sky      is      not      like 

-Gr- f-- 


(iwell-  ers    there     are 


>-n: 


this  dull  clime  of  ours;   All, 


this  sad    sky  of  ours,  Ting'd 


not  like  these  of  earth,    No 


%--^- 


MEE^ 


:«pi 


^izzS 


^ 


±:: 


3i 


33 


^T 


^— 


I        i- 


^- 


:a=:5: 


3^ 


5^b\ 


T V-* 9 

sweet-  er      in-fluence  breathes  a-round  its 


all 


is      brightness 


there;     A 


irtz 


-.-^: 


9  -^        ^- 

with  earth's  change  and 


:t^ 


care ;     No 


sha  -  dow    dims   it, 


and   no  rain-cloud 


za: 


-¥- 


^3 


mor  -    tal      stain  they 


bear;    And 


yet     they  seem   of 


kin-dred  blood  and 

^jSI::^z:^=:^: 


-^=i=i=533 


^ 


■-]    -], 


1      -^  9 


K-y M 1 — * — -< '- 


^^^\=. 


U- 


^^ 


-St- 


^^ 


=* 
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THE    LAND    OF    LIGHT. 


-D- 


':^d:r^:=^ 


:^3 

•  r 


-D-;- 
l£2Z 


liow'rs,    And 


I 
far     mild  -  er     I  air.       Ho 


L 


calm     be  -    low    is    like  that 


low'rs:     Ho 


—\— 

-D 

bro 


ken    sun-shme      there!  One 


3    -      ver  -    last-ing  stretch  of 


<lJ 


m 


birth,— Whence,      and      how  came  they 


there?  Earth    was     their    na  -  tive  soil ;  from 


H: 


fc==!: 


Mt 


I        "»'■      -•-     -s- 


■G- 


m 


H: 


—J 

^F 

— s — 

WW                   r 

y    -    9         '       -»         ^N     ,,x 

^       V    1      1— :  1 

^ 

'tT. 

1 

— • » ^ »    ^     m  . ^ ' F • i^— 1 — a-: 5^—5 — -D— i- 

4^ 

fc 

calm 

/       1                 / 
a-  bove,          No 

re  -    gion  here    is    like  that 

1 U^ ^^ «1^ \ *. — 

realm     of   love ;  Earth's 

-/  -a •» ^ ^ i~, —  D i « i ",- — D  'n 

—ft-- , — ,• • , 

sin  -     less  shores;  For 

1— T 

IJ 

a    - 

zure  pours        Its 

stain-less  splen-dour  o'er  these 

I             > 

_b_ 

i»                                           — 

^         ^  ■  ■*  - 

i \ 

L__ft_^ 

sin 

and  shame,  Thro' 

tri    -    bu  -  la-  tion  they   to 

glo   -    ry  came;  Bond- 

r-k-                                                                                                                                ■                                             -           1 

*-}• 

••                                                                                     i»                                                                    fc^                ^ 

'                                                                                 1                                      r              n 

1                                                                                 1                                                     r 

-^ ! S— 1     ^     A.   H ^— T^      ,^^   ,                    ^ 

i* 

Eti 

^_ -^ 

r  i  ,^i-«-«-|-i-^J^=f=3^3= 

i 

1-^ — ^: 

©             -] 

1 

4      • 

i_: 

—- 

—az 

t—^—i 

—] ^ 

"2   -..  ■  .  .  f: 
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THE    LAND    OF    LIGHT, 


soft  -    est     spring  ne'er 


there     J  e 


m 


w 


3£ 


—s— 


-slaves    de 

— -fl 


m 


ho  -    vaJi 


li  -    ver'd 


■T— ^- 


shed  so    soft    a    lipjht,  Earth's 


shines  with  heav'rily  ray,  There 


:q 4- 

-M U- 


from  sin's  crushing  load,  Brands 


-  "i^^^A— 


A 


bright-est     sum  -  mer 


Je  -    sus    reigns  dis- 


-d^- 


pluck'd  from  bum-  ing 


-- ^ — ^— H^—- ^- 


■p: 


3i=S 


^ 


U- 


TT 


ne-  ver  shone  so 


X21 


bright. 


sT 


-pen-sing  end-less 


d£y. 


by    the  hand  of    i   God. 


=^:^z^-:^-:^j: 

5^ S ft ft 1- 


\^      • — ■- 


-^^ 


Those  robes  of  theirs  are  not  like  these  below; 

No  angel's  half  so  bright ! 
Whence  came  that  beauty,  whence  that 

living  glow  ? 
VvTience  came  that  radiant  white  ? 
Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  atoning  Lamb, 
Fair  as  the  light  those  robes  of  theirs  became, 
And  now,  all  tears  wiped  oflf  from  every  eye, 
They  wander  where  the  freshest  pastures  lie, 
Through  all  the  nightless  day  of  that 

unfading  sky. 
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The    Ti^asui^y    Hymnal. 


~~1 


Balm 


^A/■opds  by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.  D. 

Mi-f.  =  J    90. 


Music  from 

Hummel. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


t-X^  -Mt — ^-  :^--Mt^_-.„| — !_ 


:± 


_-8__ 


! — 


1.    Light     of    the  bet  -   ter    jmom  -  ing, 


:i: 


1 
Shine  down     on    i     me! 

m I 


2.  Streaks   of    the    bet  -  ter 


is:z 


dawn  -  ing, 


±1 


'—0- 
-. — I — 


:^=F~n"~"1- 


^ 


1.    Light    of    the  bet  -   ter 


ei: 


mom  -  ing, 


n: — f£) '^ — Ip      -ID  ■  — JB !— -^ -H— 

4=—^ v — V — ^~ — H \—^ -e- 


3=£^^: 


"Rreak     on     my 


sight! 


f^hine  down     on 

m__, 


^qz=s: 


me! 


■.zi^Jtz 


at: 


rM 


^=]- 


^=^=11: 


3- 


ai=£ 


-0-  -0-  -«-  -#-  -•- 


*^^^i^^^iE 


=2^ S— 


--fi) -6)- 


?=> 


;'P 


^'r}:=  nr: 


ilPzzip-— f- 


Sun        of   the  bright 


er 


g — g — r- 


iBt: 


Fring  -  ing  with  sil   -    ver 


r'^^t^.t^^^^ 


hea 


ven. 


3':. 


ed 


ges 


Sun        of   the  bright  -  er 


hea    - 


ven. 


^^^^^^^ 


J L 


■pp 


-mF  -^„—r~ 


-jtZZ3r<LL: 


'''.id       dark-  ness 


r:3= 


:^t 


=rit:: 


These   clouds  of 

m 


T^id       dark-  ness 


31 


fltee!         Thy 


=£]: 


night.      Gems 


fiee!         Thy 


=^ 


'"/ 


SiS 


:^3 


_-}- 


=;t 


3=B: 


-© 


-SI- 


-=!-« 

;i=^ 


-4- 


--]- 


:?£ 
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"^'^ 


f= 


■X 


warmth    im  -    part      To 


DAWN. 


:4: 
this        dull  heart;  Pour 


in  thy  light,        And 


on    mom's   brow,  Glow, 


bright  -   ly  glow,  Pore- 


tel    -     ling   soon      Th'  as- 


warmth     im  -    part       To 


this        dull  heart;  Pour 


in  thy  light,        And 


Oi 


=:f: 


-^ 


z^: 


d: 


'«/ 


ai= 


-I- 


=t-  — 


-•-  •  -#-     -•- 


T     r 


^ 


i=i£e==i=i: 


?^3: 


:f=?^ 


TJ rr~ 


let     this  night  Be 


H j 


X^ 


turn' d  to     day     By 


g=^=!-f— f=ri^ 


d= 


"i~y 


-cend-ing  noon,  Wak- 


'ningthis  earth     to 


^ 


B--^= 


^*=1 


thy  mild  ray,     To 


I      '-^ 


day   by   thy  mild 


,,  -^^-«l- Dp Bp bF-       I  ■    -b1— 


^e-cond  birth,  Wak- 


'ning  to     se-  cond 
ZZMZl 


-o m- 


let     this  night  Be 


tum'd  to     day     By 


-\y     m  -     t-  m      m 


thy  mild  ray.     To 


=ii: 


day   by  thy  mild 

3 -i m a 


*         * 


aj; 


*        tf 


-p—^ 


--]- 
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t=^-^- 


ray!        Lord 


:6=-D 


birth,      WTien 


:^— "-"- 


ray!        Lord 


m 


-h.mr 


=^=^=t 


DAWN, 

T 


Je  -  sus,  come,  thou 


-R  - — 
^ 


He  shall  come     to 


Je  -  sus,  come,  thou 


-  «-— a — r  - 

_r_- X — I B 

-r: D^— D w     a- 

—  a  —  j»        !    -P- 


day  -  star,  shine.    Thou 


Lo"^.^ 


aarth     a  -  gain,    Who 


day  -  star,  shine.    Thou 


^: 


day 


comes 


—  s  - 


.:J=J=J=J= 


3: 


-SI- 


star. 


to 


:z7: 


star. 


3=i 


sjr=«— 


shine.    En- 


judge,  "When 


I 


^=:=a-= 


shine. 


1 ^N^-».^_s. 


light-en     now     this 


*— «- 


he    shall  come 


a  - 


soul,  This 


'jSJI 


jain.  Who 


^^e^ 


This 


—  (=C- 


soul 


of 


3omes 


to 


soul 


of 


mine. 


-D  - 


reign. 


mine. 


fE31^l= 


JEHr.:S333 


«— — 0— »— 1— d- 

T^-^  -  a— _—■—©- 


=t!^J= 


=^;4=3^- 


^^b=4=i-l 


I22Z 
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The    Tf^asuf\y    Hymnal. 


C|e  |ld:=^air. 


"Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 


Mel.  =  J    80. 


Treble. 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


^r^=F- 


4:: 


f==: 


:t=:iy-—X 


T2L-. 


1.    Tor  theo      we     |    long      and     pray; 


r^-.: 


2.    Thou         tel  =    lest 


U3       how    Christ 


t----^. 


3.    Thoa         tel  -     lest 


us  how  -HQ 


4.    Thou 


tel  -     lest         of 


a        rest, 


iz^znp: 


f-±-=^ 


g=g=^ P  9 TT- 

« ■ • B *9- 


Muaic  from 

Mozart. 


M 

52:. 


A 


?2: 


-19- 


013^^?^ 


bless  -    ed 


rose       and 


—m |R : 


It- 


Like         Him     shall 


A  peace  -   ful, 

'0  — 


m 


3m= 


*: 


.41 --^-- 


Sab  -  bath    mom! 


'■■f^=r- 


And 


all        the 


L:f=?=?£,E 


3E 


week      we       say,       0!      when     wilt 


£i=E^=E 


left       the     tomb;        And         all       the 


:iz-- _*_^z?z^- ?z: 


4=- 


leave     the     tomb; 


-1 ijg: 


eiE 


And 


all       the 


week      we       say,        0!      when     will 


-zt 


week      we       say. 


—W HT- 


0! 

.ZMZ 


izpizii: 


wh;a      will 


hap  •    Tiy     home,       Where      all        the      saints     are     blest;      0!      when     will 


RT —  w • 


SI- 
S'- 


e m 

--i H 

-S>-  -#- 


:l-zz 


r — [ — r 
_ — ^ — .# 


:1:=5:: 


::pri=:3Ez-f- 
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THE    REST-DAY. 


m 


— p-^.^_ 


■f^^^ 


3  c- Sf-- 

9-—, — «— 


:\-t- 


-f-i 


thou       re  - 


turn?      Come, 


come. 


^ 


way,     Come,  come,     Day 


^-=P=z:iE=[:iriF=:--pt:=s^=F^ZiE— 


Sab  -  bath 


come? 


Come,  coma  a- 


way,    Oome,  come,     Day 


mzz?i 


-1 1 1 -L        •  |S -jO |D- 


3^ 


=^ 


Sab  -   bath 


come.' 


^m 


:± 


Oome,  come  a- 


way,    Oome,  come.     Day 


f 1«- 


H H 


Sab  -  bath 


_/> — 1 ! ! 1 — 


come? 


Oome,  come  a-        way,    Oome,  come.     Day 


3==t 


Bi^ 


::p:: 


r-^- 


^^f^?: 


I 


F       F 


:?=f= 


^ 


:t: 


t=^ 


-U^-U 


--?2: 


-(9- 


:ffi: 


of      glad  '  rest,     Of 


days     the    best.    Sweet 


EE=E 


Sab 


c 
bath- 


day! 


-«5*- 


of       glad  rest,     Of 


-To- 


days    the    best.    Sweet 


Sab 


bath- 


.|, 


—&' 


^ Us 


31: 


day! 


of       glad  rest.     Of 


days     the    best.    Sweet 


Sab    - 


Si 


4^=q2 


bath- 

~?3 — 


day! 


ei 


of       glad  rest.     Of     days     the    best,    Sweet        Sab 

-f  — r — r — r — r — s-r — ' ®- 


bath- 

— SI  — 
—  Q  — 


:^-- 


::|t=:(t 


day! 


123: 

-G- 
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The    Tf<easui\y    Hymnal. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.  D. 

^/.■/.=J    So. 

« !-•- 


Musio  from 

Wade 


Treble 


Alto 


Tenor. 


Bass. 


1 
1 


1^ 


-t-- 


Days        of 


fe    -    vei 


and      cf 


4-    g- 


(ZM  C<r/>o)  Teaia  of 


?E2EE 


^3: 


Days       of 


eifSE* 


: ^ 


part  -  ing, 


fe 


ver 


.T. 


smiles   of 


and      of 


± 


fret  -  ting, 


meet  -  in:' 


fret  -  ting, 


~m 


'ionrs  of 


Paths  of 


Honrs  of 


^E^^: 


u 


J  J 


ms^ 


±: 


X 

'9' 


'h=. 


Fine. 


'-f 


1^ 


d^ 


m 


kind     and 

^i < <— 


ih 


smooth  and 


kind     and 


ailE 


— is- 


bles  -    sed 


rug  -    ged 


bles  -    sed 


;alm; 


life. 


:;alm; 


Boughs  of 


Boughs  of 


09  - 


— a — 
~-m— 

dar 


H- 


C9  -     dar 


and 


of 


i_ 

_L_ 


and 


of 


>-!= 


am 


-q: 


'7^^- 
•^ 


-SI- 


l-ine. 


3^= 

=3-^: 

-j^- 


:^!i 


3^33 


-®f 


-I— 


^ 
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Moods  of  sinking  when  the  spirit, 

Overstrain'd  is>  downward  borne; 
Moods  of  soaring  when  our  being 

Springs  elastic  to  the  morn; 
Bits  of  bright'ning  and  of  dark'ning, 

Bits  of  weariness  and  rest ; 
All  the  hoping  and  despairing 

Of  the  full  or  hollow  breast. 


];its  of  slumb'ring  and  of  waking 

Heavy  tossing  to  and  fro; 
Shreds  of  living  and  of  dying, 

Being's  daily  ebb  and  flow: 
With  these  is  life  begun  and  closed, 
( )f  these  its  strange  mosaic  is  composed, 
Such  are  our  annals  upon  earth, 
(.'ur  tale  from  very  hour  of  birth. 


178 


The    Treasury    Hymnal. 


HYMN     FOR     EASTER. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 

Mfl.   =   J     120. 


Music  from 
H  I  M  M  E  L. 


Treble. 


Alto 


Tenor 


Bass. 


1.    Al 


.si- 


2.    Al    -    la- 


^ 


m 


--f 


^s 


1.    Al    -    le 

i —     -J 


4=—^ •— 

— ^- D D 

1- 


lu 


la, 


=F^ 


lu 


I D  — 


-sC Sp  — 

-#-•—■ — m — 


Al 


Je  - 


Al 


le 


Al 


le  - 


s 


4-g 


ais: 


i^ 


:g: 


3C 


El=l'=|= 


r3: 


'-=p^ 


■  -Mt- 

-•- 

la! 


:m; 


— e- 


iai 


=?2:: 


lu 

r  _ 


=q= 


^l\ 


Al 


■  r 
le- 


-e m- 


Al 


le- 


Al    -     le- 


-P: 

—  M- 


=:]: 


-iS> 


--I- J 


:p: 


It: 


1 
\ 


-&- 


3i 


Al 


I- 


Al 


le 

— h- 


-  D  _ 


lu 


ia! 


-i — 


1= 


le 


lu 


ia! 


The    bat  -  tie 

—  S- -si-         -si- 


now 


IS     won, 


S==:f^riE 


He    rose    the       third     day,  bright 


i<3 — 


1?=*^^ 


now       IS     won, 


-1^ 


:t^=il! 


1=^^^ 


-rS- 


-a 


--J—,  -1- 


-J 1   -4 1  — 


N 1- 


yi 


g  =-*! 
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ALLELUIA. 


^=^ 

f 

— ^ — v~ 

-D=--f     T  - 

P              0 

.  1  ' 

-f- 

-■-.=\ 

D T pj — I 

P             ■              ^' 

The 

=f — 

— \ — 

vie  - 

— i« — 

to- 

— « — 

— * — (& — 

is    wou; 

Let 

V 

us 

— -t— 

joy 

and  sing 

■N    -1' 

-T — h — '^- 

Al-    le-    lu- 

-H ^ 1- 

kJ 

In 

-9- 

heav'n- 

m 

.7 

love 

and  light; 

Let 

us 

cry 
— 

and  ctant 

Al  -     le  -    la- 



1 -. 

1 

1 



1 

T^:— 

— «  — 

•* 

-- 

a 

- 

T-r 

I 

-*— 

1        -1 

1 

j 

— • — 4 — 

I 

c 

--1        -J          1 

"■I 

■  -i 

-'• — 

=1= 

1 

1— 

—3 — 

• 

« 

r 

» 

1-^- 

— # — •— 

t 

l-i- 

— '^ — p- 

•     •     '  1 

eL 


m 


^*=r 


Suff-  'ring  death's 


:^-==dr:i 


era    -    el    doom, 


-W-^ 


Je  -  sus    hath    I  ball      o'er-  come; 


Suff-  'ring  death's 


--W i IE 


Je  -  sus,     by      '  thy   wounds,  save      Us    from     the    •    end  -    less  grave, 


-i  I  I       Mg 


, -J- 


^=;i: 


.».       ..0.        -#-  .0.  •       .^.        .0.  Jg-         9  9 


— 1- 

—  «- 


^ 


ri^ 


era    -    el    doom,    |  Je  -  sua    hath    i   hell      e'er-  come; 


--N 1 

-  H    — 1 

-4 *- 
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ALLELUIA. 


I 


iE 


Al    -    le- 


lu 


la! 


That  we  may 


ive     and  sing 


Al  -    le-      lu- 


Al    -    le- 


T^     w- 


Let       us     praise  and  shout  j 


ei 


-jt — 0^ 


1           1 

M                  ..! 

lu  - 

ia! 

-    J^ 

— (-2 

— IB 

IT— 

—f- 

lu- 

ia! 

■  i-          ■ 

—J s 

r 


^ 


-f^=^ 


r — r- 


t^ 


-D  - 


Al 


le- 


lu    -    ia! 


Let       us 


=E 


— s^- 


praise  and  shout 


-s -s^ 

-• — #- 


Al  -    le  -     In- 

. —g'  ■ 


—  L 


Al    -    le- 


lu    -    ia! 


rhatwemay 


live    and  sing 


Al  -    le  -     lu- 

-g — - 


•  ^al 


la! 


=pz 


-^ 


'J^^ 


Al    -    le- 


lu    -    ia! 


Let       us 


ei 


praise  and  shout 

: V 


— |M- 


-R l_n 


.ffi^g^ 


--\^^ 


— J- 
— o- 


=?2: 


:t 


Al  ■    le  ■      In- 


--1— J— 4-, 


:*•-«: 


l=t 


:q=-d^- 


=1::^ 


1- 


ia! 

-D 

1 

-o 

-© 
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The    T^easuf^    Hymnal. 

HYMN     FOR     -WHITSUNTIDE. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 

Met.  =  J    80. 

-O- ^         s  - 


T  REBLE 


Alto 


Tenor 


Bass. 


te4 


fcit 


1.    Oome, 


i: 


ieav'n-ly    Spi  -  ri^, 


come! 


X- 


Kind 


Mup  c  '-om 

M.    Hay  ON. 


- —  "^     n 


=S=f: 


Fa  ■  ther    of      the 


to  dark  hearts  steal 

;i5 


4.      Un-       veil     thy   glo-rious       self 

-4-  4^  ^ 


To 

--I- 


us, 


0     Ho  -    ly 


-^j^r 


^ij^ 


:t=rE=t=:zt:: 


\-c-i 


Oome, 


poor; 
I" 


:^g=r:=,z 


in; 


Thou 


M  — 


ei= 


-ties; 


Ours 


=f=feE^f^ 


heav'n-ly     Spi-     rit, 

-A • B D  — 


the 


—  •- 

—  H 


e  -  ter  -  nal 
-~— — III: 


—  — ' K -I M  — 

is        a  world     of 
^  •-- 


•A  — 


come ! 


Kind 


Truth  I 


-A- 

In- 


:|± 


-K- 


wiles, 


Of 

-  » - 

_'m  J 


Fa  -  ther     of     the 


to    dark  hearts  uteal 
IP » — -g=lj: 

-I f-- ) M  - 

beau-teous    va  -    ni- 


Onfl; 
-9- 


Fn-       veil    thy   glo-rious        self  To 


;tS 


ai 


--i6=Fz 


^l 


-r 


^£^ 


-•  — 


^a^'-^— rt- 


us,     0        Ho  •   ly 


^^P^ 


a*- 


ygEi^ 
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PENTECOSTAL  HYMN. 


m; 


True 


fe3^^ 


-ties; 


ajEEi 


Oome, 


^5^ 


Gi  -  ver    and     the 


^RJ R_ 


Light,  give  light  to 


_s s_ 

-K — i- 


p 


and      in     us     des- 


Gift, 


En- 


■t^ 


souls 


Sunk 


:sjizr: 


ter      my    low  -  ly 


— f- 

M 


in      the  night     of 


:]: 


fair      im  -  pu  -    ri- 


One,  That      thou    in  -  to      our 

-1- 


hearts 


S-  -0- 


ai 


^^■=^ 


:j— 


\i^f 


May     shine,  thy  -  self      a- 


^^^=^ 


?^ 


=^=P^= 


door! 


Be 


-  D 


guest  with-  in      my 


sm; 


31 


^> — =^ 


True      strength,  put  forth  thy 


-ties; 


Lest, 


r^rs: 


by      its  temp-  ting 


-i^^^ 


-?=«: 


M ;5 M 


heai't. 


Nor 


:.i— ^: 


-D 


powr 


For 


arts, 


From 


a  -    ver    hence  de- 


us       m 


e  -     vil 


thee     it    steal    ouv 


-lone!  Sav'd     from  earth's  va  -    ni- 


ties. 


To       thee    we    long     to 


l!j.=|3=t= 


SE=i 


^^l 


SI-  -•- 


:t=f:zrr:z:[= 


Ltl 


1=131=1 


-•-    -•- 


Ef^f^'='. 
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PENTECOSTAL  IIVMN. 


-part, 


Nor 


hour! 


Por 


heaxts,     rrom 


, I- 


^&r=r 


F S  ■ 


e  -    ver    hence       de- 


-0 D- 


US 


iu       e.  -    yU 


thee     it     eteal     our 


-L i-^' s ! 


--0-1- 


9art 


iiour 


-H- 


M  - 


hearts ! 


rise 


To        thee    we    long       to 


1 


^r^i-i-t 


— ■-,  'S 


^^^T^ 


l_ 

id: 


!».- 


Renew  us  Holy  One! 

Oh  purge  us  in  thy  fire: 
Refine  us,  heavenly  flame, 

Consume  each  low  desire; 
Prepare  us  as  a  sacrifice, 
Well-pleasing  in  thine  eyes. 

Far  from  thee  we  have  lived, 
Exiles  from  home  and  thee; 

Oh  bring  us  back  in  love, 
End  our  captivity. 

Be  thou  the  way  we  wend, 

Be  thou  that  way's  blest  end! 

Glory  to  the  Father  be, 

Glory  to  the  equal  Son, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  be. 

Glory  to  the  Three-in-one! 
Spirit,  'tis  thy  breath  divine 
Makes  these  hearts  to  burn  and  shine. 
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The    Ti^easuf^    Wymnal. 

^ouxu  nf  nil  Moh  ani  lifter. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 

A/,-/.  =  J    90. 


Musio  from 
7  E  U  N  E  R. 


^i^^^: 


■D 

soul's  tmefhend  and 


EEE»^^^^ 


Lome,  Source^ 


_4 :«_ 


_  ' — * ^- 

s         s  ' 

all  love     and 


Id i 


powr, 


=?2: 


The 
-ff- 


from    the  gloom    of       night,  Thou 


-i-.- 


:^=:^= 


soul's  true  friend  and 
_R a — 


:ff=.: 


-©-• — P- 


home,  Source 


of      the  saints    in       light,     Song       of      theheav'ns  a 


Hi: 


1=^£3=^E 


Ef^tE^i^ 


bove,     Joy 


of        all     love    and 


pow'r.  The 


3: 


-« •- 


soul's  true  friend  and 


f3= 


d- 


home,  Who 


^Pf 


from  the  gloom    of     night,  Speak, 


soul's  true  friend  and 


home,  Who 


3: 


'^ 


on 


the 


=ii^ZM- 


and    the 


':^=^ 


on      the 


of        the  saints    in      light.  Song      of      the  heav'ns  a-      bove,      Be     thou    Ij^e 


J^* 


e^ 


^ 


3: 


::1z 


E^^=^^: 


^^ 


,--1 P3- 

C — *- 
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SOURCE  OF  ALL  LOVE  AND  POWER. 


cross    our 


dark-  ness 


cross    our 


foe       sub-  dued,  Speak 


shall     de  -    part  Irom 


foe       sub-  dued,  Speak 


F F .F_ 


thou      the 


221 


.T  _ 


the       deep 


~rr 


thou      the 


-&- 


-^P^ 


'421 


word,     and 


—  D  - 


mid-    night 


word,     and 


~J21 


let 


122: 


the 


of        this 


let        the 


-s  — 


joy     of 


earth     be  -     low,     Be       thou      the       song       its         dwel  -    lers 


^J=i: 


31: 


^ — p — 

I-  h 


^1=M 


i^-^^ 


'b^- 


s- 


zi 


-A— 


i: 


~G- 


fe^ 


6ee 


good 


good         The 


heart,       The 


^ 


The 


Til       0  -    ver- 


dark-nesB    shall    de- 


-T^ 


vil 


0  -    ver 

'     — s  — 


come,  The     e  -    vil 


part.  And     all    with- 


come.  The     e  -    vil 


It 


— I" 


1^21 
-s— 

-I — 


ver  -    come. 


— r 


in         be        light, 


ver  -    come. 


F3: 


-:i 


Irnow,       The      song  its     dwel-  lers     know,  Oen-    tre      of        bliss      and        love ! 


=i 


ai; 


-i= 


-p—!^ 


z-q— — a=: 

ei ei — 

-& ^ — 


=t: 


2  A 
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The   T^easui^    Wymnal. 


\t  txm 


Words  by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.  D. 


Muaio  ftrom. 
Z  E  U  N  E  R. 


Treble 


Alto. 


Tenor. 


BAsa. 


1.    Thou 


Blidt 


7^- 


must  be  true       thy- 


=^^^=5t= 


0   '•    9        «?  9 

tru  ■  ly,   and       thy 


=^-=^^=4: 


4- 


must  be  true       thy- 


Hs— ^- 


=:^— pt^=^3 


[z^-zB-iziat. 


self, 


If 


thou  the  truth  wouldst 


:=it:: 


-~C^ 9 V-'M  — 9 9- 

thoughts  Shall      the  world's  fa  -    mine 


1-   =^3^- 


self, 


If 


-5 F- 


thou  the  truth  wouldst 
) 


-^—^ 


inr 


-m  —  m 


— «f- 


. — ^  — 


j^^g^^ 


=Ez 


:r^i 


:k: 


-\- 


teach.  Thy  soul  must 


)■ st- 

— fl-- 


0        S^ 

feed:  Speak  tru-  ly. 


-^— N- 


teach.  Thy  soul  must 


0    -    ver-  flow,   if 


and     each  word  of 

1 s, ■ — 


0    -    ver-  flow,  if 


=fv: 


:3: 


thou 


An  -  o-ther's 


\     N     S 


-0 
thine 


—&- 


Shall  be     a 


T~T7J:     nl 
&I 0- ^- 


soul       wouldst 


■  g  y 


thou 


An  -  o-ther's 


fruit 


ful 


^ 


soul       wouldst 


■  k-^l     4 


t=^ 


? 


•      ^ 
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5 fi- 


speech,  It  needs  the 

1^ 

-P — =- 


^V 


creed,  Live  tru-  I7, 

: ^ — \ — N- 


^•=^ 


=iv 


0  -    ver-  flow   of      heart     To  giva  the 


-s— - 


and    thy  life  shall 


:S=^ 


be       A  great  and 


^"^=^=^^ 


rf  fejr.   ^ 


I^t 


-p  - 


lips         full  speech, 


=^:^ot=^t 


-si- 


Tl 

at 


no 


He 


creed. 


*= 


^  — p=  -T— 

jM  I      — -]F 


speech,  It  needs  the 


0  -    ver- flow   of 


^t-=r=s 


:x=^ 


heart     To  give  the 


::^ 


lips         full  speech, 


^1: 


The   Tf^asuf^   Hymnal. 

%,  mij  ^oul  lb  gag* 


Ho 


\'Vorcis  by 
RATIOS    BONAR,     D.  D. 

Met.  =    '    -"^ 


Blzzfci^ 


3.    To 


now,  my     soul,  'tis 


rests  on     yoa  green 


j_ 


-4—i-- 


now,  my     soul,  'tis 


t- 


--6- 


day !    Lone 


D± 


iiiil,      Joy 


\A^3^ 


day !    Lone 


night   Las     fled     a- 


3par  -  klea     in     yon 


uigLt    has     fled     a- 


him     thy    mom-  ing 

^_-  —J 1 4- 


praise.  With        joy-    M     spi-    rit 


=4: 


=]=q- 


^^: 


] 1_ — 

—  • •- 

— ! T 

— i 4— 

1 

-i       "r= 

.1       1 

R               R 

4        i 

fresh  this 

mom-  ing 

-»        -i 

, 

\ 


i 


tr 


^ 


raise.     The  God      of     morn   and 

— j/^-j — ^      g      g      g— 


i^: 


-e- 


l 


&=2± 


£^ 


evn. 


The 


lieht    of     earth    and 
pi: 


EE 


^ 


3^3: 
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UP,  MY  SOUL,  'TIS  DAY. 


\ 


dew!      ^1 


Hi 


things  a  -  round    are 


bright,  Come 


It  I 


hap  -  py        in      thy         God;        On 


things  a  -  round    are 


bright,  Oome 


-izznizzsr^^- 


steep  thy  -  self      in 


him     cast     e'v  -    ry 


steep  thy  -  self      in 


heav'n.     Eest 


m 


e] 


his       ho  -  ly       love,    Which 


=q=q — I — \- 


-•-      •*- 


=^^3: 


^a=i-= 


dai  -   ly     from    .  a- 

1:1=:)— ^  —  qr 
J=i=8i=J: 


load,     To 


'.m 


light;    Dark- 


'•D 


ness  from  earth  has 


-ftr 


"» r 

him  bring  ev'  -  ry 
1 


ness  from  earth  has 


'4=^ 


_R.R 

R  1 

gone, 

Wilt 

T~ 

1 

— '              S^ 

CJ 

care, 

To 

^         ^ 

F 

gone, 

Wilt 

-A  — 

-i 

his  own  sun-light      comes  Down 


^ — ; 


thou  be   dark    a- 


--^^ 


him  pour  out  thy 


thou  be   dark    a- 


lone? 


5^ 


-&- 
pray'r. 


lone? 


in  earth's  my-riad      homes. 


^= 


3^: 


ei — 

(S  — 


^^3 


=1: 


4 


?^ 


Put  thou  ihy  hand  in  his!  Be  '':ou  his  hanpy  child, 

Ah,  this  is  safety;  this  Lov'd,  bless'd,  and  reconcil'd; 

Is  the  soul's  true  relief,  Walk  calmly  on  each  hour, 

Freedom  from  care  and  g^ief.  Safe  in  his  love  and  power. 

Work  for  Vim  gUdly  here, 
Wit'nout  a  grudge  cr  fear; 

Thy  labour  shall  be  light, 

And  all  thy  days  be  brightl 
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The    Treasuf\y    Mymnal. 

®Ij^  0lir  <§torjr. 

HYMN     FOR    CHRISTMAS. 
"Words  by 
HORATIUS    BONAR,     D.  D. 

Md.  =  J    80. 

1.    Oome  and    hear  the     grand  old  sto  -  ry,      Sto-  ry     of   the 


Music  from 

Mozart. 


a-  ges 


2.    Christ,  the  Fa-ther's 


3.    There   he    lies,    in 


iL^ZTf=Z»ZIZff 


#^^!E^fE3lE?=E^EI^ 


HD ID ID 


3^E^ 


— 0 o 


^^IESEfet= 


e  -  ter-  nal.      Once  was  bom,   a 


—  si— r — -d — sl si — 

might  -  y  weakness, 

1: 


—  -  -Dp oP^Dp — Dp^ 


4.     Here    in     G-a  -  li-      lee      he  wan-ders,   Through  its  teemiag     ci  -  ties  moves, 


3 


S=:=qs=l=:]=  =1=: 


Da-vid's  Lord  and     Da-  vid's  Son; 


gf=J?3^=3f: 


of  man; 


^: 


E: 


5. 


r^- 


In  Geth  -  se-  ma- 


ne      be-hold  him. 


a-    go-    ny       ofpray'r; 


iE3£^3^ 


In    the   Ko-  man 


esE 


E^lEE^E^E^tElEE 


be-hold  him, 


EiEIE^3: 


=:i=^ 


Stand  at     Pi-late's 


d^T 


judg-  ment-seat. 


Sin-less,   he    our       sin      is  bear-  ing.      All    our    sor-  rows     on     him  lie. 
All  earth's  an-nals    far       sur-  pass-  ing,    Sto-  ry    that  shall         e  -  ver   last. 


F M^ p 


He,  who    ne  ■  ver  knew     be-  gin-ning, 

> J RK    -d^ 1 


Orea-ture  and  Ore- 


— sFr a — sP — sP^ 


^=^-=]S^ 


OHmbs  its  mountains, 


^S=3!e3=33 


:E= 


ifnaEEjE 


-EEjEe^^I^e^ejEe^ 


tor  meet-ing. 


walks     its  wa-  ters. 


5 


-4--. 


3^ 


-D^ rI atl_P — « ^t_  rP 


Here  on  earth  a 


^e 


eav'n  and  earth  con- 


i=5=?E3= 


B!ess-es,    corn-forts. 


— i i — • h 


life    be-  gan. 


join'd  in    one. 


fiESFE 


saves,  and  loves. 


::]-^=: 


Kneeling,  plead-ing,  groan-ing,  bleed-ing.  Soul  and    bo  -  dZL        pros-trate  there. 


-=1: 


/ 


Mock'd  and  beat-  en, 


Si 


SEEE^EEE: 


:R:: 


3: 


crown'd  and  wounded 


53 


._l 1 ^ ■— •- 


a3E3 


Jew  and  Gen-  tile 


^E 


-A-^ 


#-|S- 


-st- 


5=^ 


join    in    hate. 


And  his  stripes  our  wounds  are  heal-  ing,    God,  for  man,  con    -    sents  to  die. 
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THE    OLD    STORY, 


No-  blest,  tru  -  est,    Old  -  est,    new  -  est,  That  this  earth     has       e  -   ver  known, 


SE 


Here    in      Da  -  vid's 


j^^^f^^E^ 


'^ 


-Mp- 


-S  — 


-^^ 


low  -  ly       ci  -    ty, 


Te-nant      of      the 


man  -  ger    bed, 


i=i^ 


Here     at     Na 


za- 


reth    he    dwell-  eth, 


'Mid    the      sin      of 


sin  -    ful     men; 


;fe-^ 


Words    of    truth  and 


3^--=3= 


3^ 


-IS As— 


3? 


'^^p=E^ 


deeds  of    kind-  ness, 


Mir  -  a  -  cles 


of 


^^•rE3=3-£ 


0 ^  F IM  * 0- 


grace  and  might, 


All     a  -    lone      he    wrest-  les    yon  -  der.   Close  be  -    side  him      stands  the     cup, 


^mm 


On     to      Gol  -  go- 

.0-      .0-       -0.      °0. 


It 


m 


tha      he     has  -  tens; 

-•-      -•'      -»- 


^t 


^m 


Yon-  der    stands  his 


i: 


-p K_,. 


fin  -  ish'd!  See     his     bo  -    dy     Laid  a  -    lone    in 


cross     of     woe; 


:r.:1: 
-2£ 


Fair-  est,  rar-est,      Sad-  dest,  gladdest   That  this     earth 


Jo-seph's  tomb; 
-    ver  known. 


li  -   eth    yon-  der,   Prince  of     Light       en  -  wrap'd  in    gloom. 


But  in  vain  the  grave  has  bound  him, 

Death  has  barr'd  its  gate  in  vain; 
See,  for  us  the  Saviour  rises, 

See,  for  us  he  bursts  the  chain. 
Hear  we  then  the  grand  old  story. 

True  as  God's  all-faithful  word. 
Best  of  tidings  to  the  guilty. 

Of  a  dead  and  risen  Lord. 


'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  it, 

Light  and  love  are  shini  ng  there. 
While  we  look,  and  gaze,  and  listen. 

All  its  joy  and  peace  we  share. 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
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Thr    Ti^easui^    H 


YMNAL. 


^ig|t  pgimt  hUxt  t\t  ^Mut\. 


Words  by 
HORATIUS     BONAR,     D.  D. 

Af,-f.  =  J  80. 


Mueio  from 

Wartense. 


1.     In     the  dark    and 

fr.. 


m 


■ — e- 


si  -  lent  night, 


2.    Lord,  to    thee     the     1  lock  per-tains ; 


■\        ~r 


3 


_Z2: 


:sr-_ 


"re      has  broke  the 


-  G~ 

'jet 


it    not      be 


-<':=,- ■— ©- 

lone  -  ly  light, 


leld    in  chains 


E^i?f^Ei=3^.^ 


3.    Lov  -  ing,  gra-  cious 


Ihep-herd,  keep 


g;  ■ 


^ 


-«^ 


is: 


7atch  o'er  these  thy 


-»- 


-H- 


wand'ring  sheej 


^^H^ 


'k 


4.     Tri-  umph  now,    0      Christ,  our  Lord ; 


'-^^ 


eilfe 


-« — •"& e — 


^     4- 


s^T^ 


An  -   gel  choirs  with      glad      ac-cord, 


4^ 


-tS=^ — •     Q'- 


-^ 


^*P^5 


-^~7^ 


'-f=r 


life 


is: 


y  +!■ 


We      a  -  rise,     to 


hee     to     pay. 


t-^-  w     -J    -J 


#-^  2   J~J- 


Lord,   the  ser-    vice 


-P- 


of     this  day. 


L,  t — «-*- 


^1        "         ^n 


#1^ 


Thou,   0     Je  -    sus. 


z^ 


mth   thy  blood. 


-e-^ 


Bring  them  to 


— 1IM_ 

the 


5Eaj!_ 


fold     a  -    bove 


::^- 


-e- 


5- 


r^^ 


-» — »- 

Hast    re-deem'd  thy 


lock  to    God. 


On       the  shoul-ders 


f^.^E^iEE^ 


of      thy  love. 


--*=A- 


35 


Sound  the  prais-  es         of      our   King, 


zai 


T 


gtf 


Eo  -    ly,  ho  -     ly,       ho  -    ly,   sing. 
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-O- 


<d    a  • 


~    'M "^"^ 


=r=i= 


-* — e- 


3=^5 


I  I  I 


"?7- 


:22- 


A 


<  f  /^l 


I 


I 


